
Girls! It's your ^ 
big chance to sit ] 

. on our faces! y *3 ^ ^ 


CATTLE A LADY! 
:» ’GO’S THIS C 
SIR ANTHONY? 


/ 01! DANNY! q 
fl’LL GIVE YER A 
DAZ CHALLENGE! 


p CAN IT U 
r GET THESE i 
CURRY SKIDS 
p OUT ME ^ 
KNICKERS? . 


f WHArS THE deal j 
^ HERE? AM I THE 1 
GUV’NOR OR WHAT!? 


p NO. YOU'RE iT 
L A FAT SWEATY ^ 
SHORT-ARSE TWAT 
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You won't believe 


COCKNEY WANKER 


some of the things 
the stars stick 
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Prince and 
the porker 


Throughout history Princes have always married the 
most beautiful girl in the Kingdom. Just look at 
Snow White, Cinderella, and Rumplestiltskin. But 
not our Prince of Wales. 

First he marries a beanstalk, and his brother gets 
hitched to the back end of a horse. More like a pan¬ 
tomime than a fairytale so far. And there's no sign 
of a happy ending. For now, having kicked Diana 
into touch, our future King is knocking off a porker. 

You’re not supposed to many them, Charles. You’re 
supposed to huff, and puff, and blow their houses 
down. 

Frankly I think someone’s already taken Camilla to 
the ball. And it looks like the Princess, not the 
carriage, got turned into a pumpkin* 

Flavour of the month 

I have every sympathy for the young lawyer who lost 
his job simply because he was convicted of rape. He 
has become the victim of fashion. Nowadays you 
only have to have sex with a woman against her will 
and some nutcase somewhere will be screaming 
“rape!". 

It's the flavour of the month 

Lawyers are not the only ones affected. In this age 
of a dentist only has to fondle a female 
patienVs breasts and he*s up in the dock before 
the anaesthetic^s worn off. 

Soup of the Pay 

Another thing these moaning minnies complain 
about is sexual discrimination at work. Well it’s lit¬ 
tle wonder women are under-achieving, when their 
bosses aren’t allowed to give them any encourage¬ 
ment. 

Pat your secretary on the arse nowadays, or feel her tits 
a bit, and you’re accused of sexual harrassment. 

It’s the soup of the day. 
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He pulls no punch^ 


Yet after winning her court case the same woman 
would be straight off to see The Chippendales, 
and spend the whole evening trying to get her 
hand inside their loin cloths* 

Sole of the Century 

Veals don’t hurt us, so why should we hurt them? 
That’s the tired argument trotted out by these long 
haired drug addict animal rights protestors every 
time we export a few veals to France. 

Well you tiy telling that to a farmer whose just had 
his finger bitten by a veal. They may be cuddly and 
cute to look at, but you wouldn’t catch me in a cage 
with one. 

These animals are dangerous. We’re far better off 
without them. And ff the French are stupid 
enough to buy them, thaPs their business. 


Tortoise *was small’ 


A Fulchester man’s tortoise was so small an 
R.S.P.C.A. inspector was able to fit it in a matchbox, a 
court heard yesterday. 


Gas fitter, Brian 
Simpkins, 46, pleaded 
guilty to a charge of 
keeping a small tortoise, 
and was fined £6. He was 
also banned from 
keeping a tortoise for 20 
years. Simpkins had 
asked for nine similar 


offences of keeping small 
animals to be taken into 
consideration. 

SHOEBOX 

The tortoise has since 
made a fbll recovery and 
now fits' into a shoebox. 
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AY£, AH'Ka/IM kS 6 AN, 

HE'S NOT A PUFP. 





C YOU'RE THE TEMTH OME * 

( THAT MB<S THE WPPi 
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PUFF^iOO. -te HEV T'DRESS 
A ONfE. MOW GET 'WSEU AWAY 


MQ^ M<ND. rrL4_ C^1H£ BAIRN 
^ A BTT O' eCOC>. WE'RE TCO 
: SOFT ON TWE UTTIE CUNT 


AFie? SCHOOL... 

i"n>iiiii»i!i'j- 


m 


HOW, PATHA^ , MUTHATj 
-- 



BEIN' A 

MEANfS 


PUFF IS MIRREDStV, LIKE' IVAT IL 

IF I'M A OKC^THEN SOS 09ni</YEEZ..^ 
























































































































































































































































































































Cheaper car 


insurance for 


younger drivers 


Aged 21 - 35? You could save £££'s. 
Call Admiral free on 


0800 600 800 


Ptease quote reference VIZ 


Weekdays 8 am to 10 pm 
Sat. 9 am to 2 pm 


Please only call if renewing in nexi Jo caya. 


IS- 

A 

Admiral 


UU AVJfldM In 



Miserable old 


tVATs 


Why have the Government 
gone soft and let the pen¬ 
sioners off paying VAT on 
their fuel bills? They could 
easily afford it. If they’re 
that hard up, how come 
there’s always a aueue of 
them in our local corner 
shop waiting to spend their 
tax free pensions on lottery 
tickets and boiled sweets? 

V Parade 

Charlton 



Le.Uerl:>ocl<S 

■ThE\/|2- 

v.o 

Newcastle uponT^ne 

NE991PT 


My grandson, who is 
twelve, visited me on 
Christmas Day. He can 
read, write, and during the 
two hours he was here he 
didn’t steal a penny, and 
never so much as laid a fin¬ 
ger on me. It just goes to 
show. You shouldn’t be¬ 
lieve everything you read 
about young people in the 
newspapers. 

Mrs R Park 

Sunderland 


Hunnier 


than it 


used to he 


Missing 




Sid 


More evidence that Viz 
isn’t funny any more (as if 
it were needed): You’ve 
got krautts reading it. 
(Herr Dorff’s letter, issue 
69). And as for no 
Germans wearing the nazi 
symbol... i suppose those 
600,000 fuckers, at the 


In reply to D. S, Jackson 
and D. C, Cobham’s letter 
(issue 69) regtirding jobs 
that are spoonerisms of 
favourite breakfast cereals. 
We are store detectives at 
the local Co-operative 
Society department store, 
j.e. Co-op cops, and our 
favourite breakfast cereal 
is Coco Pops. 

I believe somebody owes 
us £5. 

The Store Detectives 
c/o Local Co-op Store 


*Fuck off. 


> . 
‘ > 


• « 

» ^ I ' 

.•It 


. J \ 


1 noticed that Sid the Sexist 

was listed amohg.the con- Hitlers.PR agent., 

♦k.v ^,. 1 . » *B Agnes 


Money 



. f 


BEAT 


» I 


Preferably with a parachute, after expert 
training and with as many sponsors ^ 
backing you as you can find. 

The money you raise could 
eventually help us beat cancer. vUfl 
So register now for your first xKh 
FREE parachute descent. 



i 


OUT OF A PLANE 


• Name...Addresi 


Ptease njsh me a video and information on:- G Parachuiln| G Tandem Sky 
The above events are FREE Hyou achieve a sponsorship arget flgtire. 


I. Telephone ...r... Signature 



tents on the egyer of Issue 
j'69, yet he was nowhere to 
,'t>e seen,inside! • And a 
^’^uick’ flIckMHrbugh this 
' issue, has already revealed 
'a total abscqcc of Paul 
Whicker, desjjjte;the fact 
•that he. tod.Is mentioned 
on the. cover.'/Is’there an 
explanation for these mis¬ 
leading cover.'references, 
or is it some sort of smart 
arse garhe for sad bastards, 
like the 'Spinal messages’ 
on Q magazine? 

^ V. * ■ B Park 

Oldham 


’. Dallas, Texas 



I f 






I agree with Mr Parade of 
Charlton (lettcrbocks, this 
issue). Old people should 
be taxed' to. iHe hlit. 
They’ve spent half , their 
lives picking‘fights Wifh' 
Germany,’ started two' 
World wars; and then they 
expect to sit back and geb 
cheap central heating 
while we sort out the 


nothing 


I told, my bank manager I 
was in dire straits. The fol¬ 
lowing day a letter arrived 
offering me a personal 
loan of £5,000. There had 
been some confusion. I 


was of course referring to 
the band ‘Dire Straits, of 


bloody mess they’ve got .which I am the lead singer—j 


mess 
the county into. 


B Crescent 
Hull 


Mark Knopfler 
Some big fucking 
house somewhere 


*Mr Pork was one of severa! 

readers who spotted Sid the I spotted the enclosed clip- 
SexisPs omission from the ping in a local Stafford- 
fast issue. Our glossy cover shire newspaper. 1 wonder 
ts printed severai days before if the farmer involved Is the 
the rest of the magazine. In real Farmer Palmer? 


Postcodft 


' * PleaM iu|>ply the above details for each panidpam and enclose a £2.50 regtstration 
fee per person. Chei^ues/POs made payable to Fliteline Sponsored Events. 


Post your r^lstration slip and fee to: 
Fliteline Sponsored Events (01) 


luppopt cf jr*'¥L 

cancer research 



The Design Centre, 44 Canal Street 
ManchesterMI 3WD ’ 


4* ..a, 4 4 ^ . 4 » 


R^Ftcnid Ourity no. 22SBJd 

, » * 4 * 


the case of issue 69 *Sid the 
Sexist* was due to appear in 
the magazinef but was^ not 
finished in time and had to 
be replaced at the last 
minute. 

The reference to Paul 
Whicker on the cover of this 
issue is more easily 
explained. We do not have 
any neh- Paul Whicker car- 
toonSi however we felt a 
downright misleading refer¬ 
ence to this popular charac¬ 
ter on the cover- may help 
I mcrease^ sales irt the tradi- 
[iiohally 'quiet month of 
y^ptarf. ' , 

I 


Do I win £5? 

Michael Osborne 
Stafford 


‘Caichphrase’ host Roy 
Walker is constantly telling 
contestants to “Say what 
you sec”. So why Lsn't 
every answer “A smug Irish 


cunt 


J Tbylor 


»yi 
Oxford 


Farmer spotted legs 
sticking out of hole 


A FIELD sports enthusiast was found head¬ 
first down a badger sett, a court was told. 
Farmer Arthur Palmer 


saw a pair of legs sticking Sentinel Reporter 
oui of a hole in the grouqd. 


1 


on his land at Norbu'ry,^ era,wling,into the sett, but 
near Stafford, and calle ‘ 
































































Driver went round 
round-a-bout the 
rong way 


A motorist who drove the wrong way round 
a round*a-bout and then parked his car in a 
flower bed was yesterday banned from driving 
for 6 months by magistrates, - 

Terence Fuckwitt, of Tillmount ( 

Caravan Park, a 19 year old \ 
unemployed milkman, 
asked-for 


If you have fuck all to say, write and 
tell us anyway. (Every other cunt does) 


Chicks 


for free 


Well 1 spotted this clipping 
in my local paper. I won¬ 
der whether the idiot 
involved is the real Terry 
Fuckwitt? 

Do I win £5? 

F Street 
Leicester 


They say that there’s ‘one 
law for the rich and anoth¬ 
er for the poor’. That’s 
very true. Yesterday I 
stopped a millionaire in a 
Rolls Royce and fined him 
for speeding under the 
1985 Road Traffic Act. A 
few hours later I arrested a 
vagrant for urinating in a 
public place» within the 
scope of the 1988 Public 
Oroer Act. 

P. C; Molineaux 

Wolverhampton 


Whilst on a cycling holiday 
in the Chilterns recently I 
stopped to take this pic¬ 
ture outside the rather 
amusingly tilled ‘Bell End 
Farm’. 

Do I win £5? 

Tony Silver 
Newbury 


*Fuck off 


I refer to Mark Knopfler’s 
letter (letlerbocks, this 
issue). I am his bank man¬ 
ager, and can assure him 
there has been no confu¬ 
sion. I am well aware he is 
a multi millionaire, other¬ 
wise I would not have 
offered to lend him any 
money. As with all bank 
managers, 1 only lend 
money to people who 
don’t actually need it. 
Anyone who walks into my 
office in genuine dire 
financial straits can jolly 
well fuck off straight back 
out the door. 

A Git 
Midland Bank 


*Fuck off 


Politically correct males 
may scoff at the suggestion 
that fanny smells like fish. 
Well this fanny certainly 
did. it was a tin of tuna, 
purchased by a climbing 
expedition in Peru. After 
making enquiries at the 
local fish and chip shop we 
were disappointed to find 
that I^nny was not avail¬ 
able with batter. 

Richard Mavor 
Lyneham, Wills. 














If Prince Charles thinks he 
drew a short straw with 
Diana, he should try taking 
a look at the 4 foot 7 inch, 
13 stone ‘Princess’ I man¬ 
aged to get myself hitched 
to. Diana may have her 
faults, but I know which 
one Pd rather be knocking 
me nail into. 

O Trafford 
Manchester 


Basket 


They .say that policemen 
are getting smaller. I don’t 
think so. I think its just 
their helmets that arc get¬ 
ting bigger. Often they are 
so large that officers have 
to wander around with 
their nose pointing up in 
the air in order to see 
where theyTe going. It’s 
no wonder crime is on the 
increase when half of 
Britain’s police force can¬ 
not see a thing. 

Mr S Bridge 
Knightsbridge 


4 

'4 

4 

4 


ease 


1 am sick to death of peo¬ 
ple saying ‘don’t put all 
your eggs in one basket’. I 
am 94, have an arthritic 
hip,* and only have one bas¬ 
ket. The local corner shop 
is half a mile away. Do 
these people seriously 
/expect me to make two 
’ return journeys every time 
I purchase half a dozen 
eggs? 

Mrs C Waters 
Maidenhead 


• ItTtat do YOU think? Are ^ 
policemen getting smaller? * ^ 
Or are their hats getting big- , i 
ger?- Or are both happening ‘/J 
simultaneously? S€ndu5a\*\ 
picture of a policeman whose j 
helmet is too big, or a short - 
policeman standing next'tddf A 
post boXf so we-'cdh^ck,f^ow^*/, 
small be is. There*s 
cash for every/ picture m i ;| 
print. ‘ 


Loved the picture of Fish 
out of Marillion’s cock. 
Any chance of seeing it 
again - but bigger? 

E. Wood-Park 
Blackburn 


Ce^AiC ON 

F)g^, 

CoMS 

wbfHT o|o 


*Yes 






If you have fuck all to say, write and 
tell us anyway. (Every other cunt does) 
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Scicnti^its ic)l us that fumes 
from the growing number 
of cars on Britain's roads 


are adding to the problem 
of ‘global warming*. And 
pedestrians complain that 
traffic fumes pollute the 
air. You’d think these pee- 
pic • especially pedestrians 
* would be grateful to us 
motorists for helping warm 
the planet during this par- 
' ilai' 


ticularly cold winter spell. 


P. U. Johns 
Trafalgar 


It*s a 


lottery 


The cynics say that the 
odds of winning the 
National Lottery are about 
14 million to one. What 
they tend to forget is that 
you only need to win it 
once. Enter every week, 
and you’re bound to win It 
eventually. 

Mr 1 Brocks 
Glasgow 


So, tough guy actor Bob 
Hoskins tells us we have 
to phone our parents 
more often. Oh yeah? 
And if we don’t, what’s 
that short arse little twat 
going to do about it? 

Well 1 have no intention 
of ringing my parents. So 
perhaps the cockney hard 
man would care to drag 
his dumpy little slack 
actor’s arse round mv 
house and *sort me out^ 
Come on then. I’m, wait¬ 
ing, you little no- neck 

bastard. „ ^ , 

S Andrews 

Birmingham 



Bob Hoskins 




If Windsor Castle catches 
fire, it belongs to the 
nation, and we must pay to 
have it fixed. But when 
they discover oil under the 
bastard, it’s suddenly the 
Queen’s. As far as I’m 
concerned she can keep 
her oil. And she can stick 
her fucking castle up her 

N Den 
Millwall 


DON’T waste your money 
on Christmas singles this 
year. Come December just 
listen to normal singles, 
and shake some sleigh 
bells towards the end of 
the record. 

FPark 

Portsmouth 


CARDBOARD hats worn 
by McDonalds staff make 
ideal canoes for guinea 
pigs. And the plastic tea 
stirrers are perfect oars. 

A. E. Greenall 
Liverpool 12 


FLATULENT people. 
Always keep a ‘VWioopee 
Cushion’ in your back 
pocket. As you’re about to 
fart, simply sit down, then 
produce the cushion from 
behind you whilst laugh¬ 
ing childishly. 

C Ground 
Nottingham 


MOTORISTS. If your 
brakes fail whilst driving 
at speed release your bon¬ 
net catch. The raised bon¬ 
net will provide vital wind 
resistance and help slow 
down the vehicle. 

V Ground 

Hartlepool 


MOTORISTS. If your 
brakes fail whilst revers¬ 
ing, open all your car 
doors, and If possible the 
boot. Similarly, these will 
greatly increase wind 
resistance and help bring 
the vehicle to a standstill. 

V Ground 
Hartlepool 


GIVE your house that ‘city 
centre car park’ feel 1^ 
putting *P’ and ‘NO 


SPACES’ signs on the 


front door, and inviting 
tramps in to urinate down 
your stairs. 

D.U. 
Hong Kong 


LAST year’s ^Mutant 
Ninja Tlirtle’ figures, 
painted red or blue, make 
ideal Tower Rangers’. 

A.E. 
Liverpool 12 


FELLAS. Avoid pissing on 
the lavatory floor during 
(he night after an evening 
of heavy drinking by nail¬ 
ing a pair of .slippers to (he 
floor directly in front of 
the toilet. Later, when you 
roll out of bed and stagger 
into the bathroom, simply 
slide your feet into (he 
slippers and voila! You’re 
in the perfect position for 
a piss. 

Mr 1 Stadium 
Gateshead 


P.S. For bonking assume a 
kneeling position with 
your knees in the slippers. 



MOTORISTS. Ring up 
John Major’s innovative 
^Cones Hotline’ and order 
a Flake *99* with raspberry 
sauce and hundreds and 
thousands on it. 

N. McArthur 
Uxbridge 


TOP BOOK 
ON SALE NOW! 


PRETEND you’ve reached 
(he ‘Eliminator’ stage on 
Gladiators by running the 
wrong way up an escalator 
in Marks and Spencers. 

P.W. 

Merseyside 


EMPTY pot pourri bags 
make ideal ‘sacks’ for 
mouse sack races. 

A.G. Greenall 
Liverpool 12 


HITCHCOCK fans. Glue 
breadcrumbs to a climb¬ 
ing frame in your garden, 
theii sit on a bench with 
your back to it. Once the 
frame is covered in birds, 
try making a run for the 
house. 

P. Tbdrie 
Aberdeen 


TAKE £100 with you every 
time you visit a cashpoint. 
If the machine refuses to. 
give you any money, avoid 
embarrassment by pre¬ 
tending to remove this wad 
from the machine, then 
walkaway smiling. \ 

Wax 

Liverpool 


MAKE the postman think 
you are sexually active by 
opening the door each 
morning looking tired, but 
grinning broadly. 

, , .AndrwPetrie 
Kidderminster 




A DROP of whisky rubbed 
regularly into woodworm 
infected furniture will 
make tlic woodworms too 
drunk to have sex, and 
therefore unable to repro¬ 
duce. 

N.M. 

Anfield Plain 


A COCKTAIL stick, mar¬ 
ble and a key ring make 
the perfect Javelin, shot 
putt and hammer for your 
rodent decathlon. 

A. E. Greenall 
Liverpool 12 


MINOR skin grafts can be 
performed on pigs by cov¬ 
ering any cuts and grazes 
with thin strips of bacon. 

Phil Wasey 
Liverpool 


HITCHCOCK fans. Offer 
to make your wife a sand¬ 
wich, then drill a hole in 
the bedroom wall and 
watch her getting into the 
shower. 

P Todrie 
Aberdeen 


SAVE a fortune on expen¬ 
sive hotel breakfasts by 
keeping a few rashers of 
streaky bacon, or a couple 
of kippers, in your 
overnight bag. Pop them 
into the trouser press pro¬ 
vided before you go to bed, 
and wake up to the aroma 
of freshly grilled bacon, or 
smoked kippers. 

Derrick Carleton 
Penrith 



STUDENTS. When visit¬ 
ing the cinema ensure (hat 
a long queue has formed 
behind you and that the 
cashier has already issued 
a full price ticket before 
you ask for a student dis¬ 
count. 

A cinema manager 
Berkshire 


RS. Oh, and while I’m on, 
don’t forget to pay with a 
fucking credit card. 


SATELLITE TV bosses. 
Save a fortune in broad¬ 
casting costs by switching 
off the Adult Channel at 
five past midnight. 
There’s no point in broad¬ 
casting the remaining 3 
hours and 55 minutes of 
pom. After five minutes 
ail your viewers have 
already lost their mess, 
switched off and gone to 
bed. 

Mr Highbury 
Woolwich 


r'*- 


AVOID the expense of buy¬ 
ing cashew nuts by soak¬ 
ing ordinary salted 
peanuts in boiling water 
overnight. By the morning 
they will be soft and suit* > 
ably tasteless, and can eas- 
ily be bent into the chamc-,' 
teristlc ‘boomerang’ shape 
by tying weights to either 
end and balancing the nut* 
on the sharp edge of a 
ruler. 

John'Tait 

Morpeth 
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A‘Dish of the Day’ 
. yesterday 


SMOKERS. Save £££s 
every year on matches and 
cigarette lighters by sim¬ 
ply lighting your cigarette 
with the butt of your previ¬ 
ous one. 

T. O’Meara 
Brighton 


TINNED sweetcom fans. 
Save yourself the bother of 
wiping your arse by empty¬ 
ing the tin straight into the 
toilet. 

T.O. 
Sussex 
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Once he marched up the pop charts, the proud 
leader of an ^insect nation* of fans. King of the pop 
frontier, Adam Ant had the world at his feet. 
Boutique owners stood 
and delivered as Adam 
spent his cash on looking 
flash, forking out millions 
on lavish pirate ciothes 
and Red Indian make up. 

DANDY 

But now it’s all gone bad 
for the former goody two 
shoes of pop. The hits 
dried up some time ago. 

Gone are the rich pop 
pickings this dandy high¬ 
wayman plundered. His 
mask, and his millions, 
have slipped away. And 
now he’s just another gen¬ 



tleman of the road, a 
smelly tramp who holds up 
only litter bins in search of 
cigarette ends and a bile to 
cal. 

BEANO 

Pals of the-former million¬ 
aire admit that Ant, now 
62, is in a bad way. “He 


says he’s working on a new 
album, but in reality he 
doesn’t know where the 
next cup of tea is coming 
from”, said one former pal 
yesterday. 

SPARKY 

Meanwhile neighbours at 
the squalid park bench 
Ant shares with other 
down - and - outs were 
shocked to hear (hey had a 
celebrity living next door. 

TOPPER 

“Adam who? I’ve never 
heard of him. He just 
looks like another pathetic 
old tramp who’s always 
wetting his trousers to 
me”, one lady told us. .' 


BACK ISSUES! 

Remember tfie days vrfie n Viz used to tie funny? Now you can re-five those mar¬ 
vellous memories by buying a whole bunch of back issues. Genuine unsold 
copies ol early editions, we are pleased (o oiler them for sale al £1.25 each. In 
many cases ihis is slightly more than (he original cover price, but we feel that a 
small premium Is justified by virtue ol ihe iacf that these comics are now gen¬ 
uine antiques. A further suspiciously round looking charge is being levied in 
respect of our postage cosis. leaving us with a very tidy profit margin indeed. 

If you wish lo take advantage ol this offer, please circle the back issues your 
require below, and enclose £1.25 per comic ordered. Add 50p postage if order¬ 
ing one comic, £t if ordering between 2 and 5. and £2 for 6 or more. Complete 
your name and address and payment details on the Subscriptions form below, 
together with the words 'BACK ISSUES' on any space available. Detach and 
send us both portions ol the form. It you wish to subscribe and order back 
issues, you'd bener just improwse. It's already gelling too complicated for me. 

Sack issues available: 

33 37 39 40 41 49 51 52 53 54 

56 57 58 59 6Q 61 62 63 64 65 


FREE BACK ISSUE 

WHEN YOU SUBSCRIBE! 

Sally Ihe Viz Subscription girl has gone crackers! She's literally giving away a 
FREE back issue, worth a whole pound, to all new Viz subscribers! It's the great¬ 
est Subscription otter back issue giveaway campaign in publishing history, and 
it's costing us a fortune. Bui we don't care, just as long as you. the readers. 
are happy. Simply order a year’s subscription using this form, and your free 
back issue, chosert at random Irom issues 36 to 59. will be sent along with your 
tirsi Issue of the subscription. 

Subscribing to Viz is far better than buying it in the shops. Why? Because we 
make more money, that's why. So dort't delay, subscribe today. And Sally will 
personally post you your ne):( six issues, hot oft the presses. A year’s sub¬ 
scription (six issues) costs £7.50 (£11.50 if you're overseas). For extra copies 
see below. 

I would like lo order a subscription slatting issue.to be sen] to: 

Name... 

Address. 


.Post code. 

(11 you do not know your address, ask your postman). 


NO NOOKIE’IOR CHARLES 


it* t f 


Mr Adam Arit 


On this page,' in an 
article entitled/Things 
Ant what they used to. 
be* it was implied that 
a Mr Adam Ant was a 
tramp, and a photo¬ 
graph was published 
purporting to be that of 
Mr Ant. It has been 
brought to our atten¬ 
tion that this picture 
was not Mr Ant, but 
was in fact somebody 
else. We have been 
asked to point out that 
Adam Ant Is not a 
tramp, and we apolo¬ 
gise for any embar¬ 
rassment that this 
error may have caused. 


Prince oS Wales faces 


bonking ban 


h . i 


• 1 . ^ 


• I 
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A Middlesbrough housewife yesterday slapped a 
’no nookie’ ban on the Prince of Wales. 


SCHOOL FIGHT 
RESULTS 

Heaton Comprehensive. J. 
Sweeney chinned P. Graham 
(behind the girls* tennis 
courts). J. Maughan kicked 
A. Armitage’s head in (after 
games). L Saint, V. Minhas 
and M. Hutchins chinned C.' 
Scott-Dixon (on the playing 
field).’ D. Cowx chinned F. 
Keelan (outside the gates). 


Irene Bradshaw, of Grange- 
town near Middlesbrough, 
has written to Buckingham 
Palace informing the Prince 
that her semi-detached home 
in Peartree Gardens is 
officially a *sex-free zone’ 
as far as he is concerned. 
Neither the Prince, nor his 
alleged mistress Camilla 
Parker-Bowles, will be 
allowed to have sex in the 
house, should they visit. 


II you are ordering a subscription (or someone else till In me recipieni's name 
above, and your own details below. II tfie subscription Is for youiself. just till 
in your narrre and address above, and leave (be riext bit blank. 


My name 
Address... 


.....^.Post code...... 

[\[ you do not know your name, ask your parents or next ol kin) 

Rigtit. Now onto (he painlul subject of money. How are your going to pay? Tick 


“I think it’s terrible what 
he’s done”, she told us. ‘The 
thought of him having sex 
with her, in my own house, 
is appalling. He’s a disgrace 
to his family, and there’ll 
certainly be none of that 
carry-on under my roof’. 


I. 


\ f / . 
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Faded TV clown Mike 
Yarwood has spoken of his 
battle to beat a nightmare 
addiction to human blood. 




Being a vampire has 
ruined my career, and my 
marriage”i he said in an 
interview with Caravaning 
Today magazine. 

COFFIN 


“For‘five years Fused lo 
Tiye Jh'a'Coffin^and come 
out at night, searching for . 
people to bite”, he con- 
hissed. 






L^' J 


one box only: 

□ I biicibse a cbegu^stal order for £.crossed and made payable 

to John Browr Publishing Limited. 

□ Live lor today, that's my motto. Please debit my Access/ Visa/ Master- 
card/Eurocard/Ametican Express/Diners Club/ Connect Cardl/Kidney 
Donor Card, cos it' $ not the same as real money. 


Card No. 


j] Expiry date., 


Send Ihis completed form (together with your cheque/PO if applicable) to Sally 
the imaginary Viz Subs girl. FREEPOST (SW6096). Frome. Somerset. 6A11 
1YA. The postage is on us, if posted in ihe UK. Generous or what? 


Credit card orders can be made on our telephone holllne 
(01373) 451 777. (We regret this iacility 1$ not available 
lo people with beige trimphones). Extra copies ol each 
issue (sent lo the same address) cost an additional £6.00 
(UK) and £7.00 (Overseas). Please quote Q401 when phon¬ 
ing orders through. 


n 


Please tick it you v^ufd preler not to receive occasional mailings ol 
interest to Viz readers. 

Q401 


A WORD FROM YOUR LOCAL NEWSAGENT 


Hello. .I'm your local newsagent. II you're thinking ol subscribing to Viz. please 
mink tmix before sending Ihem your money. H you subscribe. I lose your busi¬ 
ness, and I have a lamily and a morigage to worry about. I'll end up having lo 
Slock horrible bargain brand packets of biscuits, and devole even more bf'rriy 
-shop space to racks ar^d racks of greeting cards which cosl luck all topTinbbuir 
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Another poop scoop from your looi 


Millionaire Hollywood stars bored with a 
life of sex and drugs are risking their 
lives in the search for new thrills. 

In a tinsel town where money grows on trees and 
the streets arc paved with sex and drugs, increas¬ 
ingly stars are becoming bored with the substances 
and sex acts on offer. And so they search for big¬ 
ger thrills and more dangerous forms of self abuse. 
In the sixties it was fash¬ 


ionable for pop stars to cut 
small holes in their testi¬ 
cles and inflate them with 
a straw in order to hei^it- 
en sexual excitement. But 
nowadays far more bizarre 


sexual activity is common¬ 
place, and as one insider 
revealed, one of the worst 
kept secrets in Hollyw'ood 
involves a well known 
movie star, a snake and a 
mongoose. 

COCKTAIL 


‘This particular star, who 
for legal reasons shall 
remain nameless, was 
looking to try something 
different. He was at a 
party knocking back a 
lethal cocktail or drink and 
drugs when .suddenly he 
produced a giant snake 
which he swallowed alive. 
Then he asked his wife, 
Demi Moore, to shove a 
mongoose up his arse.” 


u 


TOP GUN 

The result was spectacu¬ 
lar, with the animals fight¬ 
ing violently inside his 
body for about half an 
hour, during which time 
Bruce was completely off 
his head. That must have 
been some trip, 1 can tell 
ya.” 

TOP CAT 


Introducing wild animals 
into orifices and encourag¬ 
ing them to fight inside the 
body stimulates the pros¬ 
trate gland, a small walnut 
shaped organ responsible 
for organisms within the 
male private parts. And 
achieving sexual gratifica¬ 
tion in this way is nothing 
new. In Victorian England 
it was widely known that 
King Henry VIII, high on a 
cocktail of mulled wine 
and cocaine, would liven 
up Royal banquets by swal¬ 
lowing a live swan and 
then forcing six Yorkshire 
Tbrriers down his hog’s eye 
with a pipe cleaner. The 
crazed animals would 
chase around inside the 
King’s body for up to eight 
days. In order to stop 


them escaping giant bon¬ 
fires were lit outside the 
King's ears and nostrils, 
and his arse was bricked 
up. 



A selection of Hollywood stars yesterday (none of whom necessarf/y ever stuck 

anything up their arses). 


Poop shute pleasures 


of the rich and famous 


A less dangerous but 
equally bizarre form of 
internal stimulation cur¬ 
rently favoured by the stars 
of the entertainment world 
is the game of ‘arse snook¬ 
er’. Fuelled by highly 
potent cocktails of liquid 
paraffin, brandy and 
Guinness, stars swallow an 
entire set of snooker balls. , 
They then remove their i 
trousers and bounce vigor-' ’ 
ously up and down on a 
trampoline whilst attempt¬ 
ing to shii out ihe snooker- 
balls in the correct order. . 


organisms along the way, 
and slopping only to quaff 
neat vodka and guzzle 
down lethal cocktails of 
cocaine, heroin and ecsta¬ 
sy. Needless to say for 
added interest the million¬ 
aire stars play for money. 


the deadly game of ‘vol¬ 
cano popping’ go on a trip 
which, quite literally, 
leaves them ‘sky high*. 


PAWS 


WHITE TIE 


The slakes are high, with 
up to $10 million resting 
on every ball shitted. 
Indeed one body building 
Hollywood box office bil¬ 
lionaire wa.s reported to 
have lost his entire fortune 


Already high on a lethal 
cocktail of drink and 
drugs, would-be ‘poppers’ 
make their way to the lop 


Cassidy. Yet despite 
being stranded on the 
Moon, with no food or air, 
Cassidy is reported to have 
told pals that he would not 
hesitate to do it again. 

KIT-E-KAT 


"I don’t care whether I 
suffocate or starve here on 
the Moon, I’ll still die 


Hopping madl 


"Then Jack Nicholson 
climbed up my brown eye 
and fired up the 
pneumatic drill" 


One point is scored for a 
red, which must then be 
followed by a colour. The 
colour is then swallowed 
again, and another red 
must be passed. Scores for 
each ball are the same as 
in snooker, and if the while 
ball comes out by mistake, 
the player loses four 
points. 

TOP HAT 


gambling on arse snooker. 
But he later told pals it had 
been worth every penny, as 
the crazy cocxtail of 
bouncing balls, booze and 
drugs had given the former 
Mr Universe the “ultimate 
high”. 


of a volcano that is about 
to erupt, then sit on top of 
it, clenching their buttocks 
firmly to prevent it erupt¬ 
ing. Eventually, when the 
pressure of the red hot 
lava bursting up from the 
Earth’s core becomes loo 
great for them to resist, 
they relax their arses and 
the volcano erupts spectac¬ 
ularly, sending them rock¬ 
eting high into the air, like 
a cork from an exploding 
champagne bottle. 


happy. Because feeling 
that volcano going off up 
my arse as I flew through 
space truly gave me the 
ultimate high”, Ihe singer 
is reported to have told 
family and friends during a 
brief phone call from the 
Moon. 


MARS-E-BAR 


WHISKERS 


TAILS 


But a new and far more 
dangerous game growing 
in popularity among the 
HolIy>v6od jet.l^s ' 


Wild drink, drug and arse 

snooker sessions can last noiiy>vooa jei ,sei, can, 
for several days and nights quiie^; lileraJIyr, provide 
on end, with players reach¬ 
ing numerous multlple< 


stars vvith a breath taking 
‘high’. For those who play 


The force of an eruption 
has been known to send 
volcano popping stars 
thousands of feet into the 
sky. Indeed several stars 
arc rumoured to have 
landed on the Moon, 
where they have been 
trapped • ever since. 
Among them singer David 


But perhaps the most dan¬ 
gerous stunt of all look 
place at a Hollywood partyj 
over twenty years ago. For 
after polishing off a deadly 
cocktail of drink and drugs, 
actor Donald Sutherland 
decided to experience the 
ultimate sexual thrill, by 
becoming the world’s first 
‘human jigsaw’. ‘ 




OYSTERS 


After gorging himself on a 
heady mixture of cham 
pagne, oysters, cocaine 
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and heroin, Sutherland 
persuaded a Beverley Hills 
surgeon pal to cut him into 
a 500 piece jigsaw puzzle. 

HOCKLES 

Doctors estimated that 
Sutherland had only three 
minutes in which to be re- 
assembled, otherwise he 
would die. A host of show- 
business pals, including 
Zero Mostell and Burt 
Reynolds, frantically 
scrambled to complete the 
Oscar winning star jigsaw, 
eventually slotting the last 
piece into place with only 5 
seconds to spare. 

GREBBS 

Sutherland later told pals 
that being on the floor, in 
500 pieces, with less than 
three minutes to live, had 
truly been the “ultimate 
high'\ Tragically best pal 
2^ro Mostell, star of The 
Producers, who had found 
the last piece of the 
Sutherland jigsaw under a 
coffee table, himself paid 
the ultimate price in 
search of excitement. 

GOBS 

For ten years earlier 
Mostell haa himself died 
after putting a hand 
grenade up his arse and 
throwing the pin into a 
swimming pool full of 
crocodiles ripped to their 
scalv reptile tits on a lethal 
cocktail of brandy, 
crack/cocaine and 

Parmesan cheese. 

COFFIN 

Later, at his $60,000 
Beverley Hills funeral, 
Mostell, speaking from his 
plush $12(30 hardwood cof¬ 
fin, told pals that having 
his arse blown up in a 
swimming pool full of drug 
crazed crocodiles truly had 
been the “ultimate high”. 


King Henry the Eighth (ieft) and the Hoilywood 
voicano (arrowed) from which David Cassidy went 

to the moon. 


D 

ru 

ig ring j 

;hame 


fl 

rv funm 

f men 


The showbusiness drugs problem in Britain is fast 
becoming almost as serious as that of Hollywood. 
Indeed, some people in pubs estimate that over half 
the celebrities wc see on our TV screens are addict¬ 
ed to drugs such as cocaine. 

Cocaine ts commonly used 


by stars wanting to stay up 
way past their bedtime. 
Usually Sniffed* through 
the nose, it induces an 
incredible feeling of *not 
having gone to bed*, and 
enables users to stay up 
until three and four 
o*clock in the morning. 

CHOKIN 

But the drug can become 
addictive, and many per¬ 
formers and artists rely on 
having *fixcs* of the drug, 
in ever increasing quanti¬ 
ties, before they are able to 
go on stage. Indeed, 
according to a friend of 
someone we know, who 
works in London but was 
up for Christmas, one top 
TV comedy duo have 
become so addicted to the 
drug that the only orifices 
left big enough for them to 
take it through are their 
arses. 

STUTTERIN 

Our insider was backstage 
with the individuals con¬ 
cerned just before a gig 


when one of them pro¬ 
duced a trumpet and 
poured half the contents of 
a 21b bag of cocaine into it. 
T\irning to our informant 
he then asked if he would 
be good enough to blow 
the deadly powder up his 
arse for him, as he could- 
n*t reach it himself. 

WHEEZIN 


I didn't care who he was, 
there was no way I was 
going to volunteer to blow 
half a bag of cocaine up his 
arse for him**, the insider 
revealed. “Fortunately his 
partner Bob Mortimer did 
it for him. At that point I 
left the room, but when I 
returned a few minutes 
later there were clouds of 
white powder everywhere. 
Suffice to say the comedi¬ 
an concerned had a very 
broad smile on his face for 
the remainder of the 
evening, and by the time I 
left at about half past mid¬ 
night there was no sign of 
either of them going to 
bed**. 


It'sl 

ooking i 

Black 
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0 sad Cilia 






Picture: I RANK SINT 


Anyone who had a heart would surely help this 
doddering old lady across the road with her 


shopping bags. But 
even those with a 
good memory would 
struggle to recognise 
the wrinkled face of 
former Queen of pop 
Cilia Black. 

Thirty five years ago this 
lively Liverpool lass 
stepped Inside the doors 
to stardom, love. Hit fol¬ 
lowed hit for the former 
Cavern Club cloakroom 
attendant, who listed 
The Beatles among her 
fans. But now some- 
thing tells her nothing*s 
going to happen tonight 
as the fallen star strug¬ 
gles home to her cold, 
damp, squalid bedsit. 

DRIED 

After the hits dried up 
Cilia turned to bus con¬ 
ducting to earn a mea¬ 
gre living. But the Intro¬ 
duction of ‘pay as you 


enter’ buses put an end 
to her new career. Now, 
after years on the dole. 
Cilia walks miles in worn 
out shoes In search of 
shopping bargains. 

DESICCATED 

People living nearby 
were unaware that they 
had a celebrity neigh¬ 
bour. “We had no idea 
who the crumpled, 
pathetic figure living 
next door was”, one told 
us. But according to 
another neighbour, Cilia 
hasn't lost her singing 
voice. “She occasional¬ 
ly comes home with a 
bottle of gin wrapped up 
in brown paper, he told 
us. “Then she turns on 
her electric heater, gets 
into bed still wrapped in 
her tatty clothes, and 
sings herself to sleep”. 



















>/gt.L.THAMKXOD 

fv y“ 'Mi^T-u AT^ a n^ 


(^LLOCKSr BOLtOCKS*. &XtOCKSt 


TheMAN'^theTeIXY' 



\S l4cJ^KtM& Ctfi 
Hl5 ^JE^J SATURDAY 
nkjhtshow 'Roee^’i 
House PARTY 1.. 




BRIU-IAHT C6STL>r»EEiT? DeS<6f4eD 
IT MfsetP. 1 Think W Pollocks' 
(SfioiMGTo BE A BIG H(T WIThThE KIOS 




k IS THAT AUL YOU CAM TH'NK 
( ABOUT ftDG0^r AFr0^ what 
^ - HAPPEHeP 

_ _a Jk\^ 


'AAAHCCMEOMTOM. he K^JBsI The"^ 

RISKS ME WAS TAKING WHEN Ht 

A6ReQ>'R> srr under the RAnJo. 

p 



f^Yoo KNouj, I HAP A FeeUn^I 

ITrtAT EUSRC WASTDO LONG 


A MAN V4AS KILLED PORMG 
REHEARSALS/ HAUE ToU 
F<5R6CTTBig TWYTALREADY? 



He WASAVOLUK^TeeR 
FROM THE STUMO 
AUDiEHCE, ROGER* 



SOMEONE IN Pf^PS WANTS TftElR ARSE 
. KiCKiNG. ST/LL^THE Show MUSTGOOM/ 
^-—-1 |T‘S WHAT HE WOULD 

y \ hayewmteo 



5 



NO ROGER. THIS SHOUJ |SM"T GoiWG 
OW. THE SERIES IS CANceuteP! 



CANCELLED? BUT... 

IT cApi’T be-! 



'^AS WELL A$ Today's technical 
PROBLEM, WE'VE TuST 
RECEIVED This, its a writ. 
ESTHER RANTZEN IS SOInG. 


iVEToSr BOUGHT A ELEPHANTS 
From EDMONDS For my 

^-L 'crinKlEY ARSEHOIE' TOOfj 

7 = 0 ^ 



1 DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS REAL. 
.PERIOD'. PND anyway, she 


NEu&^ ComplalmED 


NO. sne WASUNCOWCIOUS 
ROGER. SHE'S BECW |N 
iN'TtNSlVECARE.EVa^ SlNCe. 


FLcK ME TbM. 'RD&a? S HOUSE FWTY 
CAN’T BE cancelled. IT CAN 



WHY tsrciT 
ALL YouR CJTHEA. 
^HtTWS ARE 




THIS IS P(FFE#^T TokT. 
WAS banking ON THIS ONE 

znE 


1.1 ’/ 




j/ IF The SHCVJIS cancelled my 

'CRIWKLEY ARSEHclE'THEME RN?< 
WILL GO Down The SHrmsR. A 
I'LL lose A Ricking RDRTuNeM 



WHAT ABOUT THOSE PoOR 
ELEPHANTS? WMAT WtUYoU 
bo WITH Them ?^ 



THE POOR THINGS I ONly BolGHT 
Them cos I thought 10 BE ABLE 
To Give THEM A GOOD. HAPPY 

HOME AT cRiNKLEY ARSeHOLS. 

--» gyT WHAT 

Future 
them novn? 


I icve THEM elephants, 
guT IVE GOT NO Choice. |‘ll 
NAVE TO SHO«ur The a?cK0^s 



1 CANT EVEN sell ThE/^ T=0R 
TMEiR tusks, that sod edmomds 
HADALREAPr SAWN THEM OFF 




ERM... NO. NOT 

Qurre 


IT‘S A SORT OF A CROSS BE^EeN'CAKTARl) 

7 


AmD 'TkEGolOEM Shot; ahp we call it 
■ROGERi BtOCAMB S40W" J 


u 


BUT IT'S A H6LL OF^ 
AM IDE^ FOR 
A'^AHE SeCMH 


GET THE FtKKiNlG B^S 
iKlTon.-THIS 0*4e‘5 
'gojwgtobe A real winner 


'LLSUY YOU A DRIMK, gH? 

,w e'u-Think OF something. 

All we need is a phone unE 
Some elephants, and a 

FUCKING 8<G GUN WiTH 
A CAMERA ON IT... . 1 


577 




OH Yeah.. . and a raftA 
BIRD WITH BlGTiTSW ‘ 



























































































































































































































































































































































































































































Phil marria ge 
No.2 in trouble 



FRIDAY 


Collins 'not 


Collins with his new 
bird yesterday 


“You said you’d ring on 
Friday cvcning’\ she is 
reponed to have blasted. 
“It still is Friday evening”, 
replied Phil according to 
pals. “But it's almost mid¬ 
night”, said the dark 
skinned beauty. “I know, 
but 1 said Td ring on 
Friday evening, and Riday 
evening doesn’t end till 
midnight”, Phil is said to 
have continued. 

HANDLED 

While Orianne com¬ 
plained that she had 
missed her date, Phil rang 
former Genesis pal Mike 
Rutherford and asked him 
what time Friday evening 
ended. “Mike didn't really 
want to get involved in the 
row, but Phil pressed him 
and eventually he agreed 
that Friday evening didn’t 
end until 12 o’clock mid¬ 
night”. and insider told us. 
But Orianne was unim¬ 
pressed , and stormed off 
to bed without saying 
goodnight to millionaire 
Phil. 

POWER 

The following day Collins 
bought Orianne a large 
house In an attempt to 
heal the rift before jetting 
to America. But according 
to a close friend their rela¬ 
tionship hit the rocks again 
the minute Collins 
returned. For Orianne 
had expected Phil to 
return ‘later in the week’. 

ALITO 

When he arrived back at 
Heathrow on Sunday 
Orianne hit the roof. “You 


talkin g'to 
new love 


said you’d be back later 
this week”, she is heard to 
have shouted. “But it still 
is this week”, Phil replied. 
Passengers in the V.I.P. 
lounge ran for cover as a 
furious row erupted. 

AT CbA 

“What day is the last day of 
the week?" Collins asked 
fellow V.I.P. travellers. 
“It’s Sunday isn't it?” he 
said. “Well today’s Sun¬ 
day, so I did arrive back 
this week”. 

RAGE 

According to onlookers 
Orianne was in a rage. 
“Everyone knows the week 
ends on Friday”* she told 
him. “No. If it starts on 
Monday, then it has to end 
on Sunday”, argued Phil. 
“No. Saturday and Sunday 
arc different. They’re the 


weekend. They aren’t 
week days”, replied his 
furious partner. 

“No. That’s my whole 
bloody point”, retorted 
Phil. “Th^’re the WEEK 
END. That’s because 
th^’rc at the END of the 
WEEK”. Embarrassed 
V.I.P. travellers, among 
them Lulu, pleaded with 
Phil to calm down. 
Eventually the couple left 
by taxi. “They weren’t 
speaking the following day, 
although Phil did buy her 
another house later that 
afternoon”, one insider 
revealed. 

CRAP 

Phil’s marriage to first wife 
Jill ended last year in a bit¬ 
ter public love feud. 
Ladbrokes have now 
slashed the odds of Phil 
and Orianne divorcing this 
year, from 200 down to 25 
to 1, despite them not 
being married yet. 
Meanwhile the odds on 
Collins’ next record being 
a pile of crap remain 
unchanged at 5 to 4 on at 
Ladbrokes, with William 
Hill taking no further bets. 


Rock star Phil Collins is reported to be *not 
talking* to the new love in his life, Swiss 
model Orianne Geve. And the latest love 
bust-up comes hot on the heels of his multi¬ 
million divorce from first wife Jill. 


Collins sailed into a new 
love storm a week ago. 
According to pals the 
upset began when Phil, 
43, arranged to ring 
stunner Orianne on 
Friday evening when the 
couple were due to go 
out for a meal. When 
Collins called - at 
11.30pm - his Swiss 
Miss was furious. 


Wonder €omputer 

is bra-vellous 


This issue marks a turning point for Viz. For we 
are now equipped with the latest hl-tec 
McApple computer, and a mouse. And, thanks 
to the magic of modern computer aided design 
technology, it is now possible for us to remove 
the bra from this picture of Catherine Zeta 
Jones. 


Unfortunately the soft¬ 
ware package needed to 
perform this operation - 
Quark BraGone 2000 - 
was only available as an 
optional extra. In order 
to buy it, and remove 
Catherine's bra, we will 
need another £860. 

That's where you, the 
readers, can help. If you 
want to see this picture 
without the bra, send us 
£1. Hopefully, by the 


time we publish our April 
Issue we'll have raised 
the money we need, and 
with one simple twiddle 
of our mouse Catherine 
Zeta Jones’ bra will van¬ 
ish, and everyone will be 
able to see her tits. 

Send your pound to: 
Catherine Zeta Jones' 
*6ra Gone' Appeal, Viz, 
P.O. Box IPT, Newcastle 
upon Tyne, NE99 IPT as 
soon as possible. 



Catherine • May her Darling Buds spring out 
in the next issue? On sale March 31st. 












































VAueN^Ht'S DAV, lO--^f>fBjN* *TVEPUB... 

'"l!:l',!l'illl5i=-^"*"lll,ll:'.;!!;';ii|"i 


‘,U' 


( I'M OFF RJR A WS60 



A PISS? HOW MANY PirYTS 
HAVE Y'KAO.TKEN? 


£©v/, WHAT? Since i 
WEfVT TU TWe BOO? 





\ {0SM-- PAWA 






E/GHT? are ye a 

FUCKIN' PUPH UKE? 


MAE SeORDlE NEEDS THE 

PlSSER eeRDRE TEN.y 
- 


AH, NAAH.NOTA P*SS. I MEAsfTl WAS 
SANMfN' TU SUV SOME O THEM BLOBS' 
Wr THE. FERRARI ON... AYE AN'TEN 
BOB'S WORTH O' SN066IN' WATIA OCTT 
THE MACHINE. ^ - 


AFTA shave OOT the 
VENDIN' NtACKiNE? YE 
FUCXJN' TRAMP' 






WAKE UP 

BOB, LASSES LOVE AALL 
THAT SMEay 6TUPF ITS 
SAURwrEED TU MEK MlNGES 
DRIP AT RRY FWCES. 



(S 


li‘' 


then. EH. LAOS? -' 


■»T 



>r»WT7 AALL &4N TU THE . 
TOC3ETHER7 EVERyraNE' 
THINK WE'RE AALL 
BUM BANDITS. 






JS- 








^blKNERMASHEM^ ( TVRP SuRSLARS. 



pRACnCE? Y‘C>€EiCr CUNTJ \ ChWENT NEED TU 
POAETICE, l-MGlRBiMAN. BESIDES. ITEK'S^UP 

THE QUIM, AN’ ANWJaY SWt SEX ISNT RjC PROPER 
LASS^, NOT UKE THE ONES WHAT V’CAN PICK UP fN 
THE PUB rrs FOR PROSSIES AN* PBoPlE WMW 



ANYWAY. saaN'As 
I'M HEBE I’LL JUST 
have A QUICK PISS. 


NAAHSlD.YB^l 
HAVIN' A PISS. 



SIO. YER A 6B0RD1E 
IT'S TB>4 PI NTS R3R A PISS. 



BUT... 

fILIi. ,JU! fU’mrn 

NAE BUTS SID, COME ON, 
STAVCLa/^. ^ - 



(^^AVE.WEVE AALL HAD E16HT THE2 
^NAIRNOF UZTEKKIN'APISSTTLTEN 



- 

ti JOE. GET TM TELT 
HE'S NOT HEVVIN' A 






HAWAY SIO. LET'S NOT FfOKT LIKE 
FRieeiN' BAIRNS, ACT YERASE MAW 
‘YER SHU. A OUARTTSHCRTOFA PISS 



AYE, HAWAY. LCTlS SCCT THIS OOT, 
I'LL SET YU TWO PINTS IN, TH&4 
WE'U- ACT UKE SENTLEMEN AN' 
COME BACK FtR WU‘ RIGHT FUL 
PISSES. YETJ- EHJCW IT AAILTHE 
MOCE.AN' N«>4£'U.’miNK YER 
AN EISHr-PIMT-PlSS'OUEER, 


ERA/.. HEY, NAEOFFEXCE LACS, I RESPffX YER 
FR/NQPAlS, ( OJVVENTA^AV7"TU PISS,Buraev,' 

• IN TEN MINUTES TIME |'LL BEUPTU ME NUTS 
AT SOME UAL&rnNES WZTV . AN ’ I DfYVENT WANVAI 
have TU PUU_ OOT ON THE VIMSSAR SIRUBkS R5R 
A PtSS V^EN SOME COfOV 0CftD'S CHUftKiN’ R3R ME 
TATTE - WATTA , LIKE . 


AYE, IK OHS? TU NOT MB< 6iD FEH. INADaSuATE, 

AH' CaZ IMJE'LL AAU- BE SHAdOIN'dcRDS WOHN 


MINLTTES UU'SEL'S , I 
HAVE A 


fOOPURZ-THAT WUZ. AAU. 
SLASH NOO. T“ 




£&*f. . NOW. LET'S BE PAIR LADS. I THINK IN THE 
EXCEPTIONAL circumstances THAT &DNEY 
exPftOSTULATED, PERHAPS A ONE GAUON SKCOT 
■ ■■- " r CQUXLa&PERMlSGABLE. 


L A3BEED. HOWEVER, THIS IS A COMPROMISE STTtJWncN,^ 
f AN' we MUST STRETCH ID TWELVE PINTS THE'MORBO'' 

• ClhWATIME <N oeoER TU RESROBE 

V WL« AGCRE&ATE TURTAL.i 


















































































































































































































































































r lOT’. IP AK'|bf£COK«5iNAN'ASKS-VsWZNtrtAD;^ 




TKATS TH0<^ CAVe. 

TWEY'VE OKLYrtADeiSKr;)f/=VCKlM 




SVMMfT MRAN6 Wl' VER COCK IS THERE? W 
THE PISS CDMS OC3T THE END O' MINE, 

| f NOT the RXXIN' sid es. 



, rwAMNA ser or^e o‘ them opo?ations... 
PENIS ENLAR^EnTTOR SUMMIK. I SEEN ' 
■ IT ON THAT 'WOW PROGRAMME ON THE 
’SOfieUA W'TH“T BAALDySCiDUSEl£Z2A83CD 



ME, I SffiN rr. they tek laed 
oar YEE ARSE AM' SIUFF tT UP YER 
BEU.'eHD AH' HEV-PEeSIO/A^rv’^OOV^. 


USTEH, AAU. / KEHSTU r«l6c AfK COCK BlOS^ 
' IS BAVWATCH ON THE BOX . 



AfVV'f'OYU FWCY TW 
8LUBX OFT NISHT «C£R? 


NAH NVN. SMCCE^. 

HERWI' HE»COS|EFUa60 

REET UPEsn£ bonnet 
AN' the easT 816 "ms. 




6£ET 816 l^y^Sr3C TfTS V'MEAN. 

UkE 6AZZA WEARS. 


HOW BC&, Sib FANOeS &AZ2A... 
WA^^S TU 6N06'tM.. ON THE MCtJfh 
.-.WKY, THAIS WIWIVe HOEDUke. 

u: 




6W«3A> Y'CAFT CLNTS. WHATS THIS ABOOT 
^ Fu>>5nc TITST 


AYE TTe^'RE AAU_’\ 
SlURa> Wl‘ SILICONE CHIPS 
HEETTTB. THEV’BE NOT 
TITS 



her. aicK rbvlttts. me mams ear 
BEALTTIS.AN' I WV^BTr PVNCY HER 
...f«W CH®. SHE.S €Or FlASTVr TITS, 
B«£E. ARSE. THELOr...PI®BABa'6or 
AEL^BER F»SNNy.ANAAU...NOW 100UL£> 
BiNCy HER IF SHE RHOYAW* RFTY 

YCAfiSOUSAN'TKAr. 

^ - 





AYE, Tier W4AA>^*t^ 7HETR1CW5, 

POPP1N' TER LOT... ATE, AN' THEY MAATf/T) IT 
-AAO. THE TIMS. ' 

ITS TRuei-VAN,.Y‘HAVENTUVa>l|‘'' 
TIL Yl/YE POKOhAMUCHOOWA 


. HOLD CM SID, WKATSWR^e Wt' 
fOLDS? WlMMlNTTHINK.MAN.THlNk 
lO* lh£ O'THEM.YKNAA, 

1 —T Kl' THE SEX AN' THAT- 



ao,LATB?... J; T^how sid. lerroz inthby 

^ w llep. 


NMAH. VUZLCAHAAU.a>CKOFF,' 
I'VE PULLED UASS ... />ClSaA6S. 
SH£'5CNTHEN£5rNOO, SHE'S 
CHURKIN' RiRRrr.TKEBWVSQR:" 

B" 


rrJs ye what can rxkoffsid, wuz 

IT MlSSlN' THIS PORTHE WORLD.' 

rJAWYO^AD/' 


‘?P 


HOWAT. LET'S SETOA, 
LOOK AT 'ER . SHE 
SOONOS RANTASnC. 


COME ON >VO6|VEirT0 ME SONNY.,. L*ll 

OH, AND HAVE YOU QJT ANY dELL.Y...ONCr^ 
I DRIED UP IN ME SEVtATHES. 






•X. 


Y 






c5 


SHE’S A tAAnjue, ONE , UKE >V»a. THE OnS 
WHAT TVZTBTUZ ABOOT ^ 


Ul£ MQS.HOeiNSCN IN TWT BUUM 
Wl' JUSHN H0fW4N AM'TMAT 




























































































































































































































































































Gowd! Thoy cam over 
our women. Now they 
lottery. Tawk abaaht an 


'ere, take our jobs, marry ) 
v're winnin' our bleedln' i 
1 1ndian takeaway. Shirl... y 







Well calm daahn, gal, 
calm daahn. He is 
your bravver after all 


It s only Danny 


.A bleedln Wanker off 


— the telly doin' his *- 
doorstep cnallenge, innit 
■—] r - — 




I II go an get me whites 



Wotcha, Danny. 'Ere, that's a laverly 


big pair of boots you've got on 


Funny that. None of 
p me 'ats fit me i 
no more, neivah 



Anyway. Wot can I do ya' for. me old chinah? 


Well, it's abaaht my boy, Danny Junior. 
^-1 He 'int arf giwin' me sam grief w- 




■J Yeh! T.V. chat shows not good « 
enough for 'im. Not like his old man 


The jamped up tittle shil 


Where did I go wrong, Wankah? 

















































































































































Y'know, kids today don't know they're bawn. They don't 
know wot it's like gettin' ap at seven in the mawnin t' do 
’ a capple of Daz adverts, be in the studios by nine, do a 
Mive pre-recorded TV. show arfter tea, then write a few 
\ shit newspaper columns before i get mo head daahn t 



Oh no! He's Qot airy fairy Y 
notions, aint he? He's goin t' 
ponce araahnd on street i 
cawners, sellin' whelks from a 
■ j barra, if y' please 



There's been big maahfed 
wankers on telly, re*hashin' 
David Letterman's American 
a chat show format for as r 
f? long as I can remembah j 


Y've got t' tawk 
to im, Wankah! 
He's lettin daahn 
I ihefaaaahmiy i 


Hr You leave it t' me, Danny. uS 
I'll 'ave a turd in his pint of beer 



HT Cock-aws, mass-aws, whewlks. L— 
geddem while they're 'ot, they're laverly 


Shortly 



Wotcha, ankle Wankaht V^otchu want then? 


It's y' farvahl He's worried abaart 
rr chahl He's always 'oped r 
I? one day y'd take over his chat \ 
Hshow... You an'yor bravvers H 



Bat I don't want a chat show. 

» I want t' better myself. M 
^ I want t' build ap this ^ 
whewlk stawl... then move ' 
into flaahs. Maybe get meseif 
I a little lock ap in F^ckham i 
I an' start shiftin dodgy gear J 



* One day, I might even 'ave a second 'and car lot ^ 
of me own, wiv a portacabin an' a little pawk pie 'at 


Yer livin' in a fackin' dream world, san. 
Y' want t' getcherself into the business 
7 People will always want chat shows 
b dealin' in ultra shawt term nostalgia 1 


Cam on... lets go ap west an' we'll 
gotcha a cappto o' baggy suits an' 
n a phono in, eh? Owabaahtit?r 



No, ankle Wankah. I'mnotgoih 
, t' be like me dad... workin' all 
y hours... tawkin' abaaht John ] 
, Noakes an' wonderin' where 
the next listener's earnin' from 



Wotcha, Dad... 'Ere, shouldn't you be on the radio 
now? I thought you was doin' the old DLT show 


No, san, you 
L were right. J 
» Times they 
are a changin' 


Traditional cockney 
chat show hosts 
are a dyin' breed... 



Look! 



Don't worry, Dad. Listen, why 
don't you cam an' work wiv 
' me? I'm branchin’ aaht. Dad. 
SI want you t' 'elp me in a j 
new enterprise Rnfl 


I need yer. Dad. 1 promise 
I yah, it’s goin't' be huge 



(Chim-chimminee. 

-J chim-chimminee, ^ 
chim-chim, cher-woooo 




















































































































lilri 




'r. 


on, WHAT A LOf/eLf STCCr THAT 
WAS. I ^eei. OOTTE MOVet> to 
TeARS. IPOJ- 





...a/rzcC 
euteC fici. 



YES IT tiAS 
NlCe.TlMHY, 
KASsfrrr 





OOtOOtcWOW. . 1. 


, i''<Je JlsST macc a V6(br 

iKI>OftTAKiT t>€XlS«OM... 




(toOOON‘T6^1T,OOYOU?^(VoD 00<T OWPeCStA^IP 

rfTorryjTTTTDini^ 



III 


1 

1 

.11 

liill 

ilL 

1 


i (..,tM SOPg YT 


I SAift..i'M 6C>f46*re 
MARRY A PRlKCfSS 



wee-werHix.e. inkth YOU-s«TnM& 
THeCe. LOOKi^J6Rie ALt,T>« WORLD 

Uit^ At>TbJfiyiet^9A»LAtrf7J Y' 




k 


CvgS THffTft LCWa-Y, .&ar..,. 


IF Af*r PRJMCCSS woerw HER.SALT 

’ clAppco eyes onj you, she’d cau ' 

“THB WHO(-e THING OFF" 


A^o t WOOCX>4V 

K FL 1 FPIN& weu, 
' 6 uAM& her 





I MOW ,. WHATSCJtrroF 
NE^GHeOURHOOD 19 THIS 
TO BCJN6 CF T>i£ PLmjCe 
WrN>6 OFe^kSUANO-' 




I CCULO^ETSCE 

hysOF eaiio&iNG 
Hrax&iBAcu. 
HCaCPDRlEA 


til!-' 


(^AU, QvCRTHE &HOP 







AND HES COTA CONSeRVAftCT 

,i:iS 

C-' 


r—' 



y 

V a 

^ irrx’ 


A 




MOM9T€R 


' « i-Vw 









HE, MtMMY. TMCGfr!.. 

casjdcb. the eaooe 

m 


HR.30JE9 IS SnCL SPCAILirsJ&TOOS 
\{ 




oofsiT ya>RA/se 

YOORFiMSra. 

ATMt.WOMA»J‘ 






WHEN I'M MNG KY FIRST i^OS 
WILL BE ■*& Cut tour 5CUY jrt 
HEAP RIGHT OFF-..FTTitfit 



ggp.y. C&<P 


s/it -ao 


(m<ow. 


.OOMGOMr-nMMy.. OOAyT BE* ) HEKTCAY 

HQftgjflLg 


lVi NOT rcxja SON. I IMPS 
BCQN TO ee K/NG. I KESCBy J \ 
OlSOWM'lOO. •too SMELL 
anoimATCyo^ 






l»l H■■■'^^ll 


liiTF^ 


r I's-E 6«OOSKr TOO 
TCURTEA, my fOPPET. 



!i'Tnr;n?PTr 


CaETOMYOOR 
If Kf4BC:S BEfOeC 
YOoft K1N<&! 




A 


.. it's B&A^lS, ArsiO I'YC Cin* £>YH OtJE »nD 

OUART^i^.TOSr HOW voo UR£ THEM . 



ANDKIN&S DONTT 6AT BtAHS. XHey'ae FOR 
POOR PGOFUE WHO etOW OFF INTWElR P^CTYi 
TROUSERS 


cin 



mm 




’'HI 


HO. iCiNGS CAT SMANS, WITH ] 
t-tOOOi.^ DOOOLES AND LOTS OF 
TOMATO SAUCER 



HC>JER that N0UJ,W0AVV4 .y HERE . . soy n^TSOAETLE. we can MCVE 



WE HA>J£ hCCE iMRDRrAisJT 
MATTERS TO DISCUSS. 


^TOCA Y WE'RE MOSffNS HOUEE 



BUT TIMMY.. I MEAN ..YOUC 
KtGHNeSS, SAINSSURVS ^ 
CON’T SELL SWANS }—J 



tfsj TOMOQKAO 


BLrr.T^rTirwF 

cantaffdcp 

'A CASTLE 





rTCOSELFISH WITCH. iiOUCAN 

AFFORD to GOTO B(r4&0 
' (MCe A MONTH. CANT 'itXX 


[^NTAFreRD?-.g<WTAFP0Rr>O 



MOMMY MASA SIMPLE CWOtCE- 
CITMERILNE IN A CASOE, mABRY 
A PftIN CeSS ANP UV6 HAPPILY 
Cv/ER AFTH2... OR. t STAY INTHIS 
■ DUMP, FAU- IN WITH A 0Ap LOT ‘ 
AND B'ltER A DOWNHARO SPIRAL ‘ 
INlOA tOCCLOoF DROSS AT^CRJFC 


OH. I'D LOVE TO UN^E: IN A CASTLE, ) 
TMMY, I REAUY would, 0OT.. ^ 




where 

AreyoO 

GO'NGT 


k 


(p«^ 



Sc__f 




_Hl,iCtOS-..l'MTIP-tMY T- HEY 

13 ( WHAT CO YOU SAY WE Go AMD TVjOC< 
A FEW GARS AND SNlFF SOME GLUG.EK? 


{ - II SevEPALSgtCNCSLATEg 






W. 
































































































































































































































































































































CAM iiMe 

Tonight, n<Ai IS 


o&jtoviL.'X ive tAM 
6E£^ WrtH LOAOSof- wcwAfefd 





( KAaV*HAA^!) 




VATS WlfiMT') 



IT U-^C ti/iAtTMlNt* it bMCVtOJNOkO, ttTS N(7t ^USH TH 

<r 


ITS CAAtT PA'fS TtT SAAAH 
I A«€ 3oyT Gooo 
F/tiCwitf - tHATS Alt- ^ 




























































































































































































































eoT-. Yoi^ ASicet> Me'. 

IT WAS i 


IT uws A 
coKe> 


I i«r#Jow 

YC3W'0 

BW5MTAl(e A VW’^iKJ 


too CoeACED M&.AAOtfl 
ATf 0OOK -THATS 

“VT 




BUT. roo 


1 


Rippeo MYcum^es 
.tfipp ArJDT\e> 
T(PTHe eeo! 


.11 


. —SyeT But SrtWi^H SAiS tm^it 
( that DWiMK CONSTrrUTEO MCNTAt- 
'— =tPwey?uftg AriT) o0uii»/rTtoAi ^ 






xes GWAMT BUT TVAAT 
OOCSfvl'T -I rtAT 

WANTgO You TC? fVU- 
SE>ir 


r vm?4s op a,CiUAenT 

IT THWEATCf^eP Mg' I WAS 
TVYIN6 'TO Q\SA/^ ?t?U IN 
SoM^ WAY 




itT'# 


But- You fiftAB6ec> ^ 
MY ^C>CK AP4DST0CycmNl! 




r^D QvY>'fiNT. IF A Woman Ca»JT 
TAKfc A AVA^'J AACK Tt? MCfl F^AT 
ON IME fWOMISt OP A CHA6, StyJiP i 
nak£0 . Show Him a sci£CT)ot4 
OF etZAHKe JV^^OfiWAFrflC. MAieWAL,' 
Tig HIM TO THg eft>, MASX'JABA'ie .> 
Him ANP mount HiP EAfCt PEN^S 
i^fTMoi/r r60dmiN< 3 A He»-Pv4e$?- 
VICTIM Op 


1 don t 

. kNOW WH4T is! 


0*6-6..I 





I^^OH CAllcagY!) 


WANKSrtAPT. 
YOU fUee: To 
GO ANO 6g(.l.Y0<A( 
STOAY to TH6 
rA6w\0 fuess 



A5 TW You, MiSSSuACKOAAweiS 
YOU Ai^ A WHOf?6 AHP A 5LUT 
A YO-YO KwiCJ^EAED T^MP. 



YOU t£AO A 
fteOHlSCUOUS 
SeY i..<FStA^O 
aiGICAUY VlECg 
ACKi(M6 IT 
If) YOuKSttMT 
5Kt<T? AND 
C<OTCHtg&S 
PA#JTyHO?e. 

Oh C*DOONE<? 







OH 

SAiVih... 







$fv«yr|«il<4 

iFNtvt«4rPt 











































































































































































































































































I know. But let's face it, everybody 
has failed to score with him. 


Dreaming about 
Dave again, Tara? 


Tara BaJdwin had spent the past five yean 
at Factory Products Limited madly In 
love with sales executive Dave Callahan. 
But Dave had never noticed her... 


Nobody knows the kind ol girl he's after 


Suddenly. 


Oh, Dave, you're the best sales executive in the 
office, and the best looking, and the best dressed. 
What have I got to do to get you to notice me... 
...If only I knew what you were looking for in a girl 


Dave, you've dropped 


It’s a dating agency questionnaire outlining his ideal girl 


This is the best luck I've had in ages. Not 
only do I know he's in the market m a girl, 
but I know exactly what he's looking for 




Sorry, Tina...er...Tara, Can’t stoj 
to a power lunch with an M 


Oi/r? 


Wow!! I don't believe it! 


With this information. I'll knock 
him off his feet at the office 
Valentine party tomorrow 













































































Well, to be perteclly honest, t think it’s 
ridiculous. I prefer a girl in a Rubettes cap 


Thanks. Frank 


Hey! It seems like you and 
me have a lot in common 


Kipper and tongue sandwich 
Dave? I made them myself 


I’ll have one, Tara. They look smashing 


Yes ..erm...secms we do 


Hmm! So much for the sandwiches 


Hey, Dave. I can feel a 
massive fart coming on 


Still...] know he likes his girls 
to behave in an outrageous 
I manner, So..,here.,.goes g 


But, I thought 







Urgh! The thought of those makes 
me sick. Anyway. I'm a vegetarian 




















































































Aaah! Better out than in 


••!tr**r:::: 












Oti, It doesn’t matter. I was tooking for my 
ideal girt, but I think I've already found her. 


What disgusting behaviour 


Oh. speaking ol which, Frank, 


What? 


and she was right under 
my nose all the time 


.. 1 still can't find that dating 
agency questionnaire you 
filled in and asked me to post 


Ha! Ha! Ha! That was great fun. Tara 
Hey. you're my kind of girl 


It was yours? 



Tara and I are to be married 


Hey. everyone. I've got 
an announcement to make 


and Dave is going 
to be best man 


Hurrahl 


I2.<M I’huloNln r»lifil>. 





























































ThaFs rich! 

Shop boss cops for 
q who p pin g packet 

A newsagent from Walthamstow has 
angered customers with a controversial 
decision to award himself a THREE 
THOUSAND PER CENT pay rise. 


Paul Khana, a 42 year old 
self-employed shop owner, 
will now take home a stag¬ 
gering £600,000 a year, 
while his lowly customers, 
many of whom arc unem¬ 
ployed, struggle to afford a 
newspaper and packet of 
cigarettes. 

DEFENDED 

Khana, who had previously 
earned £20,000 a year, yes¬ 
terday defended the move. 
“I think Tm worth it. My 
workload has increased 
significantly, especially 
since we started selling lot¬ 
tery tickets. I spend hours 
explaining to people how 
to fill them in”, he told 
reporters. 

ATTACKED 

However the massive pay 
boost has outraged cus¬ 
tomers and politicians 
alike. One man who was 
buying a newspaper .said 
“Ifs disgraceful”. Mean 
while Labour MP Mr 
Derek Twatt blasted Mr 
Khana for being ‘insensi¬ 
tive’. 

MIDFIELDED 

‘‘At a time when news¬ 
agents are asking cus¬ 
tomers to pay higher prices 
for magazines, confec¬ 
tionery, tobacco and greet¬ 
ing cards. I find it grossly 
offensive that a pay rise of 
this magnitude could be 


\^ntes 

Billy Bollocks 


considered appropriate”, 
he said on television last 
night. However Sir An¬ 
thony Rcgcnis-Park, Tory 
MP and former Junior 
Minister for Sweet Shops, 
News Vendors and Tobac¬ 
conists, last night defend¬ 
ed the move. 

REFEREED 

“Unless Britain’s news¬ 
agents reward themselves 
with realistic salaries then 
wc arc going to lose them 
to foreign competitors. 
Good shopkeepers are in 
demand world wide”, he 
said. “If we want a.stream¬ 
lined, competitive news 
trade for the nineties, 
we’re going to have to pay 
for it”. 

GOALKEEPERED 

Mr Khana’s six-figure pay 
award now puts him in the 
same earnings bracket as 
the Consett taxi driver who 
last week awarded himself 
an extra £500,000 a year on 
top of the £6,000 he was 
already earning. Mean¬ 
while a part-time car park 
attendant from Peterbor¬ 
ough has packed in his job 
and retired at the age of 
52, after awarding himself 
a JGOO.OOO a year pension. 



No more lauqhs for Les 


The sound of laughter once echoed In his ears 
wherever he went. Millions watched him as the 
host of TV's Blankety Blank. 


But now his only audi¬ 
ence is earthworms, as 
the lonely figure of Les 
Dawson lies in a grave¬ 
yard in Lancashire, 
buried under the ground, 
a shadow of his former 
self. 

After his death the work 
began to dry up, and now 
the sad star lives the life 
of a recluse, hiding away 
from his former fans. 
Rarely seen outside his 
modest wooden coffin, 
friends say he has lost 
pounds in weight since 
his funeral in 1992, and 
wants to be remembered 


the way he was, and not 
as the pathetic figure he 
has become. 

Neighbours at the ram¬ 
shackle cemetery had no 
idea about the identity of 
the 'quiet man who keeps 
himself to himself. 

“Les Dawson? IVe never 
even heard of him", said 
one elderly woman who 
is buried nearby. 183 
year old Mildred Brown 
has never watched 
Blankety Blank. “fm 
afraid I died before they 
invented television”, she 
told reporters yesterday. 
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Undersink Cupbooipd QaequesCausteewL 


'AUo and welcome to my sink 'Calypso 
Last week we journeyed deep into zee 
airink cupboard, and played wizz a 
shoal of towels and some odd socks. 



Burt today we will be exptorink zee 
fascinating hidden world of zee 
cupboard under zee kitchen sink. 


X 


We 'ope to see a multitude off zee undersink 
life. Zee mighty Domestos, king of ziss realm... 





... beautifool shoe polish tins in a myriad of 
colours... a seventies bottle off Windolene... 
some cf zose pan scourer zings... per'aps 
even a multi-pack ozz light bulbs. 


I 


i 



NEXT WEEK Hans & Lottie Haas journey to those shelves in the back of (he garage to film 
the migration of a herd of dried up tins of paint with lengths of broken*off dowel in them. 


LADY 

PIES 

Police are investigating 
the death of a woman 
who died after swal¬ 
lowing a horse. 

The exact circum¬ 
stances of her death 
are not yet known. 
However police are 
thought to be examin¬ 
ing the theory that her 
death may be connect¬ 
ed with several smaller 
animals which she had 
swallowed previously. 
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Your chance to win an international footballer 




Former England centre forward Frank Worthington was one of football’s 
most celebrated stars for over twenty years. A well known Elvis fan, ladies 
man, camel expert and wearer of funny hats, throughout a long and 
eventful career he regularly hit the headlines with his exploits both on 
and olT the Held. And now big Frank is revealing all in his official auto¬ 
biography, entitled 'One Hump or TWo? - The Frank Worthington Story\ 
The book is an honest, 

(a) Birmingham City 

(b) Stockport County 

(c) Ipswich Town 


amusing and informative 
insight into the career of a 
professional footballer 
spanning three decades. 
And a catalogue of classy 
crumpet Frank knocked 
off along the way. 


Frank played for eleven 
Football league clubs in 
all, if you include Sunder¬ 
land, and soon he could be 
playing for YOU! Because 
big Frank himself is the 
prize in this fabulous foot¬ 
ball competition. Now¬ 
adays to buy a player of 
Frank’s calibre you’d need 
to pay in excess of £5 mil¬ 
lion. But the winner of this 
competition can have 
Frank Worthington absol¬ 
utely FREE for a day. 


Just imagine, your very 
own footballer. If you play 
for a pub team, a five-a- 
side team, or Just enjoy 
kicking a ball round in the 
park, FYank could be yours 
for a day. Even if you don’t 
have a team, Frank could 
still train in your garden 
for a morning, then sign 
autographs for your neigh¬ 
bours during the after¬ 
noon. It’s a chance no 
reader can afford to miss. 
And as runners up prizes 
ten readers will receive 
signed copies of Frank’s 
book ‘One Hump or TWo? 
To enter the competition 
simply answer the follow¬ 
ing questions. 


1. Of the eleven Football 
League clubs Frank played 
for, quite remarkably, 
seven of them had strips 
that were predominantly 
blue and white. Which 
ONE of the following pre¬ 
dominantly blue and white 
teams did Frank NOT play 
for? 


2. Only two of Frank’s 
eleven clubs had a signifi¬ 
cant element of red in 
their strip. And, interest¬ 
ingly, both were coastal 
clubs who won the F.A. 
Cup during the seventies 
whilst playing in the sec¬ 
ond division. Even more 
remarkable is the fact that 
both clubs’ names begin 
with the same letter, and, 
quite remarkably, neither 
club has a suffix (Town, 
City etc.) Can you name 
both? 


4. During the late sixties 
and early seventies several 
players, like Frank, were 
renowned for their individ¬ 
ual skill, their hair cuts, 
their drinking, their gam¬ 
bling, and shagging the 
birds. One of them, 
George Best, scored more 
goals, shagged more 
women and drank more 
beer than all the rest put 
together. How many Miss 
Worlds is George Best 
officially recognised as 
having shagged? 

(a) Two 

(b) Four 

(c) Six 


5. Which of the following 
three national beauty 
queens has Frank Worth¬ 
ington NOT shagged? 

(a) Miss Wales 

(b) Miss Great Britain 

(c) Miss Barbados 


3. Unusually, one of 
Frank’s other clubs was 
also a coastal town, and, 
interestingly, had the 
unusual suffix And Hove 
Albion*. Which club was 
it? 

(a) Margate and Hove 
Albion 

(b) Scarborough and Hove 
Albion 

(c) Brighton and Hove 
Albion 


6. Which ONE of the fol¬ 
lowing has NOT shagged 
any beauty queens? 

(a) Bruce Forsyth 

(b) Michael Aspel 

(c) Chas Chandler out of 
The Animals 

(d) Cliff Richard 

(e) Paul Koya (the Scotch 
bloke off daytime telly who 
used to be on Channel 
Four) 

Entries should be marked 
‘Hump’ and must arrive by 
no later than March lOlh. 
All correct entries will go 
into a hat etc. Please give a 
daytime telephone 


ber, if you have one. Please 
note. The organisers can¬ 
not be responsible for 
Frank’s behaviour once he 
has been delivered to the 
winner. You are advised to 
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press. 


keep your wife or 
friend out of sight, pu 
cars away in the g 2 
and lock your drinks 
net before allowing ! 
into your home. 


the first wife 


the time of going 
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BIRDS 


SEX AND DRUGS AND 
AND FOOTBALL! 


Big Frank’s done the let 
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WHO IS WEARING 


WHOSE SKIN? 


irS A STEAL! 


We’re offering a free 
evening’s rental of the 
latest bfockbuster movie 
Silence of the Lambs to 
the winners of this grizzly 
cannibal competition. 

In the movie Sir Anthony 
HopMik plays p5ychof»thic 
cannibal expert Hannibal 
Hayes, who lives In a cage 
and eats Julie Foster. In 
our competition we’ve 
imagined that six well 
known stars have murdered 
and consumed the flesh of 
six of their showbuslness 
colleagues, after keeping 
their heads In a fridge for a 
month. Then our celebrity 
cannibals have gone into 
their basements, which 
were full of butterflies, and 
put on women's clothing 
while listening to loud pop 
music, before removing 
their victims' skin and using 
K to make gruesome face 
masks. 


CHEESE 


To enter our competKion 
simply imagine that you 
are an expert on canni¬ 
balism and the stars, and 
that the police have called 
you In to Identify both the 

piiirdArArft thAir vie- 


Win an evenin g 

with Hannibal 


the Cannibal! 


One inevitable consequence of being a TV celebrity 
is that you’re always being wrongly accused of 
shoplifting. It’s simply part of the price every star 
has to pay for their success. 

Here’s a little celebrity shoplifting game that you 
can play at home. Simply match the items below 
with the celebrity who was accused of stealing 
them. And as a special prize we'll fill the winner’s 
trousers with groceries! 


Send your entries on a postcard to ^Unsubstantiated 
Celebrity Shoplifting Allegations Game', at the usual 
address. Please state your name, address and 
trouser size (waist and Inside leg). Closing date 10th 
March 1995. The winner will be notified by post, and 
invited to send us a pair of his or her trousers, which 
we vrill return stuffed full of groceries. 


'Viz Hannibal the 
Cannibal and the Stars 
Competition’, P.O. BOX 
IPT. Competition closes 
on 10th March 1995. 
The winners will be sent 
a copy of the video by 
post, plus a stamped 
addressed envelope in 
which it must be re¬ 
turned to the shop by 
six pm the following 
day.* 

■The winners will be liable for any 
excess charge due to the video 
being returned late. 


tlms. Your gruesome task 
Is to look at the pictures 
above and try to spot %vho 
has killed who. To make It 
more exciting why not go 
into your cellar and dig a 
big hole. Then sit In H, 
with a dog, while looking 
at the pictures. 


ONION 


When you have identified 
them, simply fill in the 

fnrm HaIaw sinH cnnH it tn 


Win a trousers full of shopping! 



















SUCK MY 




A quick gobble on Ted Johnson’s bell 
end and one lucky girl could be TEN 
MILLION quid better of this weekend. 

For luckless female Lolt- 



cry contcsiants are being 
offered a chance lo cash 
in on the enormous jack¬ 
pots by ihc man who 
claims to have Britain's 
luckiest penis. 

TADGER 

Ted believes his tadger has 
the Midas touch, and that 
girls who give it a gobble 
will be cock sure of Lottery 
suck-cess. For after suck¬ 
ing it in the car park 
benind Ted’s local work¬ 
ing men’s club a few 
months ago, a former girl¬ 
friend went inside and 
won a game of bingo. 

BADGER 

And now Ted is issuing an 
open invitation lo Ihc 
ladies to come along give 
his lid a lick. 

“My penis has always 
been lucky, and a little bit 


By our ficticious Lottery 
Correspondents 

JACK POTT and WYN A. MILLION 


of luck is all you need lo 
win the jackpot. Td suck 
it myself, but I can’t reach. 
So any girls out there who 
want to boost their 
chances, they’re welcome 
to come along and give it 
a quick lick,” 

CADGER 

Surely there must be a 
catch? Not according to 
22 stone Ted, 37, who 
retired from his job as a 
road sweeper on health 
grounds. “I’m not after a 
share of the winnings. 
The lucky ladies can keep 
the lot. I’ll get my satis¬ 
faction from simply know¬ 
ing that loads of good 
looking birds arc going to 
win the Lottery”. 



The cock Cam elot 

tried to ban! 


Bob reaches for 
his Horn of Plenty. 
Yesterday. 




Lottery bosses were 
yesterday thrown into 
a panic when we told 
them that one of our 
readers had a lucky 
bell end. 

SUCK 

“If this is true we 
stand to lose a for¬ 
tune, with massive 
payouts due to all the 
women who suck this 
fellow's cock", a 
spokesman told us. 

“We will have to look 
very carefully at this 
situation", he added. 

The jackpot for next 
week's draw could be 
as much as £100 mil¬ 
lion as thick people 
flock to buy the £1 a 
time tickets. 


WONDERFUL WAVS TO 

WASTE A POUND 


MAD SCIENTISTS 


Imagine what you could do with £1 if you had the sense not to enter the 
National Lottery. Just imagine what you could buy if you hadn’t pissed 
your pound into the wind in Britain’s biggest waste of money. 

1 Buy a lace for one of 
£10 million football star 
Ryan Giggs’ boots. 





2 Park FIVE Rolls Royces 
on parking meters for up 
to an hour. 

3 Buy FOUR first class 
stamps, enough to post 
letters lo up lo four of 
your friends. 


4 Buy a packet of SIX 
Penguin biscuits. 

5 Treat FIFTY of your 
friends to a tuppenny 
chew. 

6 Get a bus to the travel 
agents, and look at a 
brochure for Richard 
Branson’s exotic Neckar 
Island in the Caribbean. 
Then walk home again. 

7 Buy THREE dodgy ciga¬ 
rette lighters from a burly 
youth in the street. 

8 Buy up lo a 100 poppies 
on Rememberance Day. t 



Bob Hoskins 

9 Ring Bob Hoskins at 
BPs new weekend rates 
and hurl obscenities at 
him for THIRTY MIN¬ 
UTES! ’ 

10 Buy 34‘pages of the 

lates) issue of your 
favdurh£|Jpad of jizz Viz, 
^qry75(f^^neets of toilet roll. 


We offer 6 week residential courses in our fully equipped 
Gothic laboratories deep in the heart of Bavaria. We will 
teach you how to: 

^ MEDDLE with things you do not under¬ 
stand 

^ TAMPER with nature, and the very fabric 
of life itself 

^ UNLEASH mighty forces and powers you 
will not be able to control 

At our bleak and windswept castle, completely refur¬ 
bished following our annual fire, you will be given the 
opportunity to lock yourself in a laboratory and go with¬ 
out food for days. The stormy weather is ideal for dra¬ 
matic experimentation, and you will have the opportuni¬ 
ty to throw several large switches, while qualified lab 
technicians, all genuine mute humpbacks, cower near- 
by. 

“/ can /i/gh/y recommend the course. After only two 
weeks t was so engrossed In my work that t became 
deaf to the warnings of my attractive young fiancee". 

H.B. 
Essex 

Call in today for a full prospectus and price list. 

The Bavarian College of Mad Science 

Castle Fulslenstein 
Fulstertstien Mountains, Bavaria 
(Turn left at the fork In the woods) 




























Baywatch babe boobs in piakka knocker shocker 


for the lads! 


Baywatch beauty Pamela Anderson gave 
two lyneslde fans more than they bargained 
for when they visit¬ 


ed the set of the 
popular American TV 
show. For the likely 
lads were stunned 
when one of her tits 
fell off. 

PLASTIC 

“I’d been hoping she might 
get them out, but I never 
expected anything like this”, 
said Bob Johnson of 
Whitley Bay who had trav¬ 
elled over 2,000 miles to 
visit his TV idol. Pal Fred 
Jones thought he had died 
and gone to heaven when he 
picked up the plastic bosom 
and handed it back to it’s 
owner. 

JILTED 

“I must admit I had a bit of 
a feel before I gave her it 
back. It’s something IVc 
often dreamt of doing. My 
mates will never believe me 
when I tell them I felt one of 
them. Not only that, but I 


actually picked it up and 
helped her screw it back 


on 


WRECKLESS 


Stunning blonde Pamela, 26, 
took the incident in her 
stride. “She didn’t .seem too 
upset about it. She just gave 
it a rub with a towel to get 
the sand off it. then earned 
on as if nothing had hap¬ 
pened”, said Bob, a lifelong 
Newca.stlc United support¬ 
er. 

SALT 

Anderson's tits, which are 
plastic, are thought to have 
cost the se.\ bomb actress 
around $250,000 each. 

A spoke.sperson for the 
manufacturers, Hollywood 
Knockers, said that the tits 
were designed to be inter¬ 
changeable. and that so far 
they had not received any 
complaints from the round 
arsed little Baywatch stun¬ 
ner. 


Bob and Fred pose with their idol after Pam's sham yams were put back under wraps. 


Grant • bakelite arse 
(above), Stone - minge 
rumour, and hubby 
Romeo Challenger 


Ptastie tits are 
nothing new 


The recent plastic boob boom has made 
millionaires of Beverley Hills' estimated 
3.5 million cosmetic surgeons. 

Indeed Tinsel Town boasts the highest ratio of plas¬ 
tic surgeons of any town in the world, with an amaz¬ 
ing SEVEN plastic surgeons to every one resident, 
compared with only one plastic surgeon per 1,000 in 
some parts of Scotland. 

Among the most popular 
ops are: 


* NOSE JOBS, where the 
stars nose can be 
lengthened, shortened, 
or removed completely. 
Cost: $50,000 

* UP SUCTIONS which 
involve the doctor suck¬ 
ing the patients lips, to 
make them bigger. Cost: 
$100,000 

* EYE ADJUSTMENTS 
where surgeons swap 
round a patients eyes, 
or simply turn them 
upside down. Cost: 
$250,000 


By our showbusiness 
correspontfent 
HARRISON TOOLSHED 
JUNIOR III 


* PLASTIC TITS. Stars 
can pick up a new pair 
from a catalogue. Cost 
depends on how big they 
are, but prices start at 
around $200,000 for a 
couple of spaniel ears, 
and a star could pay 
anything up to $20 mil¬ 
lion for a pair of real 
bazookas, with nipples 
like chapel hat pegs. 

However plastic surgery 
is nothing new. For al¬ 
though the technology 


and materials have 
changed, vein stars 
have been going under 
the knife for many years 
In order to improve their 
appearances. 

GABLE 

Clark Gable was fitted 
with a bakelite arse as 
long ago as 1938. 
Although his new back¬ 
side was beset with 
technical troubles. 
Gable believed his 
trousers hung better on 
it, and wore it until his 
death In 1983. 

WITS 

Star of black and white 
films Humphrey Bogart 
experimented with a rub¬ 
ber chin in the early 
fifties. But the rubber 
chin was a flop, and 
Bogart later regretted 
having his original chin 
removed. In one of his 
last films 'Digby The 
Biggest Dog In The 


World' Bogart had a 
small part as a bus dri- 
. ver, and actually app¬ 
eared on screen with no 
chin at all. His trade¬ 
mark cigarette was kept 
in his mouth by an elas¬ 
tic band stretched 
around the top of his 
head. 

BELL 

Sharon Stone is the lat¬ 
est Hollywood star 
reported to be dabbling 
in cosmetic surgery. 
After she posed for a 
revealing scene In the 
movie 'Basic Instinct' 
Stone's husband, former 
Showaddywaddy drum¬ 
mer Romeo Challenger 
threatened divorce un¬ 
less the sexy star invest¬ 
ed in a new minge. 
Rumours that she is pay¬ 
ing $2.5 million to have 
a new high tech carbon 
fibre minge manufac¬ 
tured and fitted have 


been circulating around 
Hollywood for several 
days. .jjjg 

Stone, 39, who is mar¬ 
ried to former TV Tarzan 
actor Ron Ely, hopes to 
have the new minge fit¬ 
ted in time for the film¬ 
ing of her new movie 
'Rent-a-ghost', the big 
screen version of the 
former hit TV series star¬ 
ring Mr Catchpole. In 
the movie Stone plays 
Mrs Meaker, the next 
door neighbour. Filming 
is due to start in April. 


HOT DRINKSJ 

BY POST 

EXAMPLE : Tea£1 


I could murder a cup of 

Tea Q Coffee Q 
with milk__ sugar 

I enclose £I Name 
Address _ Postcode_ 
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Gone West! But we bring dead Fred to justic 


RIGHT 



DEAD 


House of Horrors mass murder suspect 
Fred West may have slipped the hang¬ 
man’s noose by committing suicide, but 
today he faces jus- 


But win he go to 


tice at last thanks 
to your load of jizz 
Viz. 

For wc have arranged a 
trial of our own to 
decide whether West 
should be allowed into 
Heaven, or banished to 
Hell. Aiid it will be the 
first court case in 
Britain to be heard by a 
jury made up entirely of 
Freds. 

One famous Fred may be 
dead, but we asked the 
best of the rest to put West 
to the test, ana decide 
dead Fred's fate. We sum¬ 
moned a jury of twelve 
g(X)d Fred's and true and 
asked them to decide 
whether West's soul should 
be welcomed through the 
Pearly Gates, or damned 
to burn in the eternal fires 
of Hell. The Church of 
England has agreed to 
abide by the decision of 
our jury. And so the future 
of Fred West’s soul hangs 
in the balance. Here is 
what our jury of Freds said. 


Ma.stermind champion 
Fred Housego never list¬ 
ed mass murder as one of 
his specialist subjects, but 
no former taxi driver 
would ‘pass’ on the ques¬ 
tion of law and order. 
“Fare's fare”, quipped the 
former cabbie. “A man is 
innocent until proved 
guilty. But if you wanna 
know my opinion. I reckon 
hangin’s too good for 'im”. 


Verdict: Hell said Fred 


The next Fred we spoke to 
was doo-lally booze and 
drug funny-man Freddie 
Starr. Typically the zany 
comic and singer answered 
the phone dressed as 
Hiller with Wellington 
boots on. When we 
explained the court case he 
disappeared, returning to 


Heaven or Hell? 



Members of the F^ed, have you reached a Predict on which you are all agreed? Freds Mercury (left) erm... 
Oliver Cromwell (middle), and RIntstone. yesterday. We only thought of Fred Rlntstone at the last minute. 

Oh...and that bloke off *How' as well. Shit! 


the phone in an Elvis out¬ 
fit. “Hc-c-e-'s the Devil in 
disguise, oh yes he is. Devil 
in disguise...”, he sang 
before eating a hamster. 


Verdict: Hell said Fred 


ii 


It sounds like a nightmare 
on Cromwell Street”, said 
Freddie Kruger, who as 
the star of Nightmare on 
Elm Street has done a few 
murders himself over the 
years. “I’ve done four 
films of murdering kids, so 
I've already booked a tick¬ 
et to Hell”, said Fred, who 
has sharp fingers and a hat. 
“Tell Fred West I’ll see him 
there”. 


Traditionally jurors aren’t 
allowed to wear hats, but 
in the case of Freddie 
^Parrot Face' Davies we 
made an exception. For 
the long forgotten TV 
clown would be lost with- 
‘out his famous badly fitting 
bowler. A comic by trade, 
Freddie never-the-Iess had 
some serious words to say 
on the subject of crime. 
“I’m thpth-pth-thick, pth- 
pth-pthick, pth-pth-ptnick 


Our next juror is well qual¬ 
ified to talk about Heaven. 
For as a dead person him¬ 
self Queen’s Freddie 
Mercury lives there 
already. But he had this 
warning for West. “He’ll 
be a marked man. 
Frankly, he'd be better off 
in Hell”, said the tragic 
AIDS victim. 


Verdict: Hell said dead 
Fred 


Britain's first ever 

trial by f reps 


Late actress Mae West 
disagreed. 

“I hope Fred West doesn’t 
‘come up and see me some 
time’ in Heaven, and mur¬ 
der me. Then bury me 
under a patio in the 
Garden of bden or some¬ 
thing”, quipped the late 

black and white movie sex 
siren. “I certainly wouldn’t 
be pleased to sec him... or 
a gun in his pocket... or 
something like that any¬ 
way” 



Verdict: Hell said Fred 


up to here with math-pth 


Freddie Garrety out of 

Freddie and the Dreamers 
was sailing high in the 
charts with hits like ‘You 
Were Made For Me' long 
before Fred West had even 
thought of murdering peo¬ 
ple and burying them 
under his house. When we 
called. Freddie’s dad, Mr 
Garrety. told us that 
Freddie had nipped round 
to a friend’s house to listen 
to some records. “1 hon¬ 
estly don't know what time 
he'll be back. Mr Garrety 
told us. “Perhaps you 
could try calling again 
around tea time” 


-ptn 

murderwerth!!” he splut- 
ted. using a raised finger to 
nis 


indicate nis eyebrows. 


Verdict: Hell said Fred 


The Daily Mail’s Fred 
Bassett was the first 
juror to speak up in West’s 
defence. Or think up to be 
more precise. For the car¬ 
toon dog cannot talk, but is 
able to think like a human. 
“I only bury bones, not 
dead peopled he thought. 
‘But I say - or think rather 
- forgive and foi^et. After 
all, unlike me, f^cd West 
was only human. 


We couldn’t think of any 
more Freds, so instead we 
decided to ask salmon 
magnate John WEST for 
an opinion. Perhaps he’d 
agree that thcre’.s .some¬ 
thing fishy about your ex- 
wife, daughter and several 
other people turning up 
dead under your house. 
“It’s the fish that wc reject 
that make John West the 
best”, said a spokesman. 
"With the possible excep¬ 
tion of the contaminated 
stuff wc sold a few years 
ago. But forgive and for¬ 
get, eh? It s all water 
under the bridge, isn’t it”. 



Verdict: Hell said Mae 


Verdict: Fred wasn^t in 


Verdict: Heaven said 
Fred 


Verdict: Heaven said 
John West spokesman 


Although she isn’t called 
Fred, or West, our next 
juror starred in the film 
West Side Story. And 
Natalie Wood has first 
hand experience of mur¬ 
der. For her boyfriend got 
killed at the end. even 
though he was only trying 
to stop the fight. Cos he 
loved her, even though she 
was a shark. Anyway, 
another tragic thing hap¬ 
pened when we rung up 
























SALES NOTICES & POP CONCERTS 



her husband Robert 
Wagner, because he 
turned round and said 
Natalie had fell out of his 
boat and drowned in the 
water several years ago. 

Verdict: Death by mis¬ 
adventure 


Next we tried to have a 
word with Oliver 
Cromwell, the famous 
bloke out of history. 
However the operator told 
us telephones were not 
invented in the 1600 s. and 
it was not possible to put 
us through. 

Instead we called the 
BBC's Janet Street- 
Poricr, but she told us to 
fuck off. 

Unfortunately the Church 
of England were not pre¬ 
pared to accept a majority 
of ‘Heir by seven votes to 
two, so Fred West's soul 
can breath again. But not 
for long... 

YOU decide 


Viz in association with the 
Church of England now 
invite YOU the public to 
‘serve’ on our special tele¬ 
phone jury hotline which 
will decide whether Fred 
West goes to Heaven or 
Hell. To cast your vote 
simply dial our Jury 
Hotline on: 

0191 - 21 21 213 

When you hear the tone, 
just say “HEAVEN” or 
“HELL’ in order to regis¬ 
ter your vote, then replace 
your handsel. If you arc 
eating, please wait until 
your mouth is empty 
before speaking. All calls 
will be charged at normal 
BT rates. 

We will officially notify the 
Bishop of Durham of the 
result by writing the ver¬ 
dict on a farmer s cock and 
shoving it through a hole 
in a public lavatory wall 26 
years ago. 


Coming soon to a 
cinema near you... 


DROWNING 


INFERNO! 


Britain's cinemas are a disaster waiting 
to happen^ according to a report out 
today. Safety experts fear that HUNDREDS of 
people could be killed, among them women and 
young children, if one of Britain’s estimated five 
thousand cinemas were to fill with water. 
Professor Albert Gubbins, 
who lectures in Cinema 
Design at the University of 
Scotch Corner in York¬ 
shire, believes that cine¬ 
mas in Britain have a fun¬ 
damental design flaw 
which makes every one a 
potential death trap. 

DOORS 


“Invariably cinema ‘EXIT’ 
doors are at the bottom of 
the building, at ground 
floor level. But "in the 
event of a cinema filling 
with water, this will leave 
cinema goers unable to 
reach them, as they will all 
be clinging to floating 
debris and bobbing up and 
down in the water, up at 
ceiling level. To get out of 
the doors they would have 
to hold their breath for a 
considerable period of 
time and swim anything up 
to one hundred feel below 
the water to reach the 
exits.’' he claimed yester- 
dav. 

BYRDS 

‘The addition of an extra 
floor at ‘circle’ or ‘balcony* 
level to provide a horizon¬ 
tal bulkhead thus dividing 
the cinema into two sepa¬ 
rate rooms would signifi¬ 
cantly reduce the risk of 
people falling to their 
deaths should the building 
turn over, and it would 
also make swimming to the 
exits considerably casic- in 
the event of the cinema 
filling with water. However 
there is a basic need for 
cinema doors to be incor¬ 
porated into the rixjf to 
prevent the risk of drown¬ 
ing**. 

KINKS 

Cinema bosses have 
already rejected this idea, 
claiming that it would be 
loo expensive, and that the 
price of popcorn w'ould 
nave to go up by 50p a tub 
to pay for the work. 



Professor Gubbins • 
disaster waiting to happen 


Newsnut! 


Clever-and-knows-it TV 
newsreader Jeremy 
Paxman has been 
banned from eating nuts 
during the BBC’s live 
‘Newsnight’ programme. 

Over the Christmas peri¬ 
od Paxman insisted on 
having a bowl of walnuts 
just off camera, and a 
pair of nut crackers so 
that he could eat them 
during pre-recorded 
news reports. 

However complaints 
were received after 
cracking noises were 
overheard by several 
viewers. One woman 
from Ipswich actually 
spotted fragments of 
nut shells on Paxman's 
desk and tie. 

“She must have very 
good eyesight indeed”, 
Paxman said yesterday 
after telling bosses he 
would eat raisins' in 
future. 


On Vie Instructions of the Official Receiver 

SALE BY AUCTION 

of Bankrupt Stock 

SUNDRY ITEMS OF 
WORLD DOMINATION EQUIPMENT 

Inventory to include: 

" Complete underground MONORAIL system, 
two miles of track, plus battery powered locomo¬ 
tives. 

* One large map of the world, with lights in it. 

* Several perspex mounted atom bombs with 
LED digital countdown. 

* One Briggs and Stratton model A50 crane 
launched Emergency Escape Mini-Submarine. 
Only used once. 

* Firearms. Over 1,000 lots of assorted weapon¬ 
ry, to include machine guns, harpoon guns, gold¬ 
en guns, etc. 

Plus hundreds of miscellaneous lots to include: 
Various exploding cake trolleys, sharp hats, metal 
teeth, lesbian poisonous shoes, etc. 2000 bright 
orange boiler suits. 150 white laboratory coats. 

one gross clipboards, assorted scuba diving 
equipment, two fur bikinis, lazer tables, several 
canisters of invisible nerve gas. three oil drums 
of alligator food, a pool full of sharks (buyer col¬ 
lects), and two dozen tins of cat food. 

SOLD IN LOTS TO SUIT TRADE 
OR PRIVATE PURCHASERS. 

MILLER & ANDERSON SALEROOMS 

Front street, Portsmouth 

Sale commences midday 
Tuesday 7th March 1994 

Viewing on morning of sale only from 10.00am. 

Terms: Cash or Bankers Draft 
Cheques acceptable with Bankers Letter only. 


On the Instructions of the Official Recetvers 

FOR SALE 

by way of Sealed Tender 

FREEHOLD DEVELOPMENT 
PROPERTY 

UNCHARTED 
PACIFIC ISLAND 

Comprising a small volcanic island in the Pacific Ocean 
within helicopter range of the United Stales. Hollowed 
out extinct volcano offers generous space internally. 
Access via enormous metal sliding doors above. 

Suitable for a variety of uses subject to 
necessary planning consents. 

Rocket launching equipment, to include giant front 
opening space rocket, available by separate negotiation. 

Accompanied viewing onfy by 
anangement with agent 

Full and final offers to be received In writing by 
12.00 midday Thursday 27th April 1995. 


ESTATE AGENTS & VALUERS 

Sloane Square, London SWI 



SHAriN* STEVENS 

17DATE NATIONWIDE TOUR 

MARCH datet: 25Lakeside Surrey, 26 Derogate 
North’pton. 27 Colston Hall Bristol. 28St Davids 
Hall Cardif f. 30 Dacorham Ravillion Heme! Hemp- 
stead. 31 Royal Concert Hall fi/orxingham. 

Shaky says 'Win tickets for my April 
dates in the nex t fun packed issue of Viz' 
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YH-^T fiACtier 0L^\f^ OUT at AU. /XAlJn To REAAiA oA leATk 


YHAT i^ocer et>vaiNU5 pctatah, 
tiivRS?Tne^ wAus /A/ee 

THthJ You k>JoW. 


Bur ITS T*e /v>.pf>te 
■f>1t AfTMWoOW 


3- 


fTS^ fUTiMC I Woe. 

MY r4e«V&V, 

• C4^ATfet.t.tOU. 


ir^ 




"X 


1 


<?otu»4c, oaunk . 

fito/K TtfC f*l.« A1 AV4- 

tlw'l?. St-AftW'NC 'WR 
CAA DPOR& SWQ^ 

AWO SweAftl*^ 


Ty^O OfAt\h To f*&A\fl. oA ^ATMeA - 
ITS CtofslG Tb COST y<?C^YlVl>i‘«ANO. 




How D'YfOU 
, A.iAKe-mAr 
■ OVT* 


an APfte off that 
jBuTopr G<i£ArrTAe€<>Frow«s 
/AM> HiT/ViY CAR,'mATS UHAT 


Ho IT d»pnt Amo 
anyway -|T’S A 
—^^AA Tegg. 




.s / 
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AWOi>0*J’TTM<NK ABooT 
tU(5WTiN4 that ^*A66C0e. 
/TMe wiF&e fuTfJAKi ycv*>e 
WASHIM^ OOT. rru, HA\/C 
TO flE PRY a£ANeO ^uK I'U- 
SENDYoOTHE frUUIVtCAlt 
^ fttoooY F\Re cfti^pe, 
t WIU-. IT4. CAvt THC BUOOY 
RiAe Bftl&AOe. SooHTcAT 
roo an ^AA9&cocs indocp. 


T> 


ll 


I DON'T 

KAVeA 

eAfteecue. 


'i» 


•H 


..>•1 


r'“ 


\n‘ 



^Cto^TeeeW DGAOSrXMCwmS.roO 
AAm® a tbisorjeo STfiAi; THRDvAH THE 

i-eTTeRBo?< lAsr A4x;osT,^«Aev^ER«: 


l>0«i. CAT. WHATS IHe eWoOY 
PiPF€A£nc£. rrs THAT ft^CpY 
,TRe€ OP Yoofts CA5IN6 /ve 
St£6fLeSS N»;riT5. 
ftCOTT CRACKIH^ AE 


WUiKS,Ppa 


YcH,; WONT I'/HMCYr HA/INGi 
' 9ANC.‘N6 Ttii, Aut MDtiRS OF 
• BuKnrr n«ht oeTtiN<i 
A PETrTiPN tip. 

, [ Am. 1A\ (56rrr46 
A P£,TtY«oN iX 


PU>OpraNAAl.AAM 

off ATAU 

^ BtOOPY Hc*jft«,Y(?tj 
l-6(We< BlWOONO 
, Mt 60vTEAjra6.. 


Amp whiuc H^-ReoiTMesuftsccT 
RO60ISH 6ASS I Pont know what 
^Y(P o\e 6eCN StoOOY PUTIINIS INTHEAV 
RJT fT'U. HA'Je BU»OY RATS RowO, A»J0 
-^ ^THeAg^ A eA ^4o4. 

11 htvChT 
eveN (IOTA... 



WHAT YOO (^N6 TO Oo ASOin* 
TH»S 6K»Of TUce THAT’S WHAT 
1 WANT TP KNOW. You tOOK AT 
MYOliAiMFr PT? THe-WHwX 
House tS 5US5ICXN6. UCu. Yol/Re 
PAYiMQ For iT. Yoy Ate. XoUVe 
^ BuxiPY PAYihWS fiPiRir 




OH NoYoO PONT- THAT’S 

F'/iocMae THAT le.ANoaesDes* 
nXL fAu ON Art BlAoOY fb<Ge. 
ITS rowA RESltoi^6(UtY1HIf 

fcncc . Toy wA^h-Toser rr j 

CReoSoicp.wACN YOU Goir^ 

TO <»Me Round amp knoc*: 
TH'S ©usoor kar. in , ewr 

ITS ©U»OY 





nA^KAY. I'U, Do rr NOW. I1U. 
^(^Go AHO FgirH /He HAMA^^ 


s? 


t 


/• 


I 


You 


ONC 


'TAKE 
PtOOCY S-TCP 
THAOUciH MY 
GATS AND ■'U' 
0iOoOYsSue. I W. 


r That a threat? w<tkat a \ 

etOOOY THASATt* I'/H Not StA^^fO To 

CAj^t Th6 f^uCS.. OOW’T YOU WORRY. 

ewTppy sue .i uu.) I t*, cAtt THe Pouce. THevH- Sc down 

u, 0UOOPY Sue X ON YOU WK£ A TON oF 0i.OOOY QRiOAS 


'fcU WANT To KSOf THfeM ScoOOY <t06 
OPYcXiRSUNOQt (^NTtoi_ - Ri^NNiNCV 
CIOPOY RiOT ROONO TOuR BtOOpY LAWN 

^Y eiAWY Porch is Ru. of tm&r 
DiOoaY F0<7DlAU.S THefRe NcrTGeTTN^ ) 
‘eA\ ftACK D’YoU HEAR Me? I'O. 6UX>0Y 
SuRST THE 6VOODY U>T OF 'EM. TWeRfe- J 
PuT TVUT IN YOuft bloody PiPE AND 


•/// 


( UE HiV6UD 

5 


^>) 


And ISN’T IT ABOUT TlMfe YOU OlD \ 
soMeTHiNS ABotrr T&uROWieisjy N 
tieotrt weep seeos bcomino oa^ 
THe Bloody P©Rce. ujok what 
Yoyve PONC YD MY PRlOe AND JcY 
iNpesreo with yki^ bioocy wceoe 
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■\r 


^ » » 






MY WIFE'.S WtiMB 

IS Barren 






\ 


ITS 


Gaaoen .. 
AN ABCoune 


HAD A OeAVTlFUU 
“nu-You McveD iM. 
©lOoCN’ PrSCRAoe 




















































































































































































































































































COLLECTOR'S CORNER 


This week 

Cliff Richard 

on his unusual 
collection of 

party hats 


Interview by Helen Pickled 


b T still remember the first hat I ever 
X collected. It popped out of a cracker 
at my fifth birthday 
party. It was yellow, 
and I remember 
thinking how nice it 
looked. It was far loo 
big for me, but accord¬ 
ing to my mother I wore 
it for a week, and then 
kept it in a shoe box in 
the bottom of my 
wardrobe. 1 still have it 
somewhere*. 


Cliff Richard digs deep 
in one of several card¬ 
board boxes stacked pre¬ 
cariously on top of each 
other. We are in his Hat 
Room, a large attic space 
above his surrey man¬ 
sion devoted entirely to 
the storage of paper hats. 
“I keep most of them up 
here, unless Vm having 
friends round, in which 
case ril probably get a 
few out and scatter them 
around the house. They 
really are marvellous 
things. They brighten up 
thfe place even on the 
dullest day. They’re not 
just for your head, you 
know. You can pul them 
on tables, pop one on the 
telly, hang them on door 
handles. I have all sorts 
of fun with them*. With 
that he hops onto a chair 
and carefully drapes a 
green crepe paper hat 
over a light bulb. “See! 


An instant light shade! 


It 


Cliff likes his hats. He’s 
lost count of how many 
he has, but the last esti¬ 
mate was well over 
40,000. “Unfortunately 


Cliff Richard is 
Britciifi's o/c/osf pop 
star. A pracfisiruj 
Christian and keen 
fonnis player, ho 
had his first hit 
record in 1946, and 
still dances and 
skofe boords of the 
age of 72. He 
doesn't drink or 
fake drugs, and 
goes to the toilet 
regularly just like 
everyone else. 


the colour fades if you 
leave them out too long. 
Most of them are sealed 
inside brown envelopes 
if Tm not using them. 
The oldest was given to 
me by a friend. It came 
out of a cracker in 1932. 
It’s probably worth a lot 
of money now. but I get 
so much pleasure from 
wearing my hats, and 
showing them to my 
friends, I would never 
part with any of them.” 

“Here!” he says, produc¬ 
ing a Christmas cracker 
from nowhere. “It’s not 
Christmas, but I keep 
these for special occa¬ 
sions”. Bang! Expertly 
he grabs the contents, 
and makes straight for 
the paper hat. “Brilliant. 
A red one. I love red 


ones 
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Cliff relaxes in the kitchen of his Surrey home with just a few of 
his hats.**I don*t have a favourite. They*re all special to me**. 


Surprisingly Cliff does 
not have a favourite hat. 

“No. I like them all just 
as much. They’re all 
special to me. We’re one 
big happy family of 
hats”. 

But with a family of 
over 40,000, and only 
one head, wearing all his 
hats must be a time con¬ 
suming business. What, 


I wondered, is the 
biggest number of hats 
he has ever worn at 
once? 

“Gosh. There’s a ques¬ 
tion. It must have been 
Christmas Day a few 
years ago. I couldn’t 
decide which one to 
wear. In the end I think I 
ended up with five on 
my head all at the same 
time!” 


Cliff shows me to the 
door, still wearing a hat. 
“Thank you for coming 
to see my hats”, he says 
as he waves goodbye. 

The door closes. And 
seconds later, from 
inside the house. I hear 
the sound of another 
cracker being pulled. ■ 



Next week: Olivia Newton John shows us her collection of staple guns. 




















Here it is at last! A sexy Take That 
souvenir you can use when you're on 
your cycle. You’ll have hours of fun 
sitting on the smiling faces of your 
pop favourites. Simply follow these 
easy instructions, then jump on your 
bike and peddle away! 


1. Cut around solid bicycle seat cover 
outline. 


2. Make a *U’shaped cut around the 
solid outline of Howard's tongue. 

3. Fold down the flaps along the 
dotted lines, and bend in the tabs A, 
B and C. 

4. Glue the tabs to back of flaps to 
form bicycle seat cover, and affix to 
bicycle seat with several elastic bands 


^SOl> + 
ssfrUt. 

l^ve 4 ever 

" A 


OOH! OOHI 
YESI 


OOH YES HOWARD! 
JUSTTHEREl 




















